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PresiOienttal ^iXftmm 

OF HIS ODDSHIP, BROTHER CONRAD W. COOKE, 
MBCHANICK TO THE SETTE, DELIVERED 
AT LIMMER'S HOTEL ON THURSDAY, MAY 
2STH, 1899. 

Brethren and Guests, — 

WE are celebrating to-day the Coming of 
Age of the S^tte Of ®JJ ViA\mt% 
as well as the birthday of our beloved Queen ; 
and it is an eminently appropriate fact, as 
bearing upon the essential loyalty of the SbtUt 
ist ®yit^ Uolumed on the one hand, and our 
natural pride in our Brotherhood on the other, 
that we can keep the two anniversaries on the 
same day. 

Twenty-one years have passed since, in the 
Spring of 1878, in the quaint old Gate of 
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St John of Jerusalem at Clerkenwell, where 
David Garrick spoke his first dramatic lines, 
and where Samuel Johnson used to sit with 
Reynolds, to Boswell, and an Goldsmith; in 
that room, twenty-one years ago, the first 
Meeting of the Sbtttz tA ®W Uolumwf 
was held, and my first predecessor in this 
honourable and honoured chair, our revered 
Librarian^ Brother Quaritph (who I deeply 
regret is not with us to-night), delivered the 
first Inaugural Address to the Setto« In that 
interesting speech the Librarian described 
how the Sbttlt of <©Jtl UolumejSJ originated : 
how he, with our late lamented Historiographer 
and the Herald, used to take their mid-day 
meal together at Bertolini's, near Leicester 
Square, and were soon after joined by the 
Brothers Wyman. 

In 1879 ^^ W.t^'^ coterie migrated to Stone's 
eating-house in Panton Street, and there they 
were joined by the late George Jennings, 
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Henry Bickers, and Edward Lang. Meeting 
almost daily for some four years in the same 
compartment (which they christened '' the 
Odd Volume Box "), acquaintanceship ripened 
into Friendship, and Friendship brought in 
its train Conviviality and Mutual Admiration ; 
and, at the su^estion of our Typographer^ 
Brother Wyman (who has been kept by illness 
from our gatherings for many years), they 
determined to form themselves into a club, 
to be called "The Sette of Odd Volumes, 
united once a month to form a perfect Sette." 
Brother Quaritch was chosen for the first 
President, and after a preliminary meeting at 
Kettner's on the 22nd of March, its first 
dinner was held, as I have reminded you, in 
St. John's Gate, just twenty-one years ago. 

Time has made terrible ravages in our 
Membership, but the constitution and objects 
of the Sb^t have changed but little, and we 
®yiti ViAViXRt^ are happy and proud that we 
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can still reckon among our Brethren three 
who were present at the inauguration of the 
56rtt$, Brothers Bernard Quaritch, Charles 
Wyman, and Alfred Davies. 

The little Fraternity met but once at 
Clerkenwell, and from 1878 to 1882 they 
practised Conviviality and Mutual Admiration at 
Simpson's in the Strand, at the Albion, Covent 
Garden, and at other places in the neighbour- 
hood, having no special home until 1883, when 
they settled down at the Freemasons* Tavern. 

In the year 1879 the ^tiXt was again 
presided over by Brother Quaritch, and, 
during that year, Brothers Venables and 
Roberts Brown were added to the list. It 
was at a banquet given during that year by 
the President at the Freemasons' Tavern that 
the Brethren wore for the first time the 
outward and visible sign of Membership, the 
mystic ©♦U* monogram, which remains our 
distinctive badge to-day. 
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In the year 1880 the ^t\Xt elected as its 
President Brother Charles Wyman, the 2>/a- 
grapher to the ^Z^^Z^ and now holding alone 
the distinction of Emeritus Odd Volume; and 
it was in this year that appeared the first of 
our cherished Opuscula^ entituled "B.Q., a 
Biographical and Bibliographical Fragment/' 
presented to the SbtUt by his Oddship, 
Brother Charles Wyman. It is a short 
biography of our Librarian^ Brother Quaritch, 
the story of the life of our first President, 
illustrating how by perseverance, hard work, 
and constant self-denial, a man of energy may 
raise himself from being an unknown book- 
seller's assistant to become " the first bookseller 
in Europe,'' as he determined to become ; and 
for many years, he has been known throughout 
the world as the "King of Booksellers," and 
is still in harness at the age of four-score years, 
and going strong. 

In 1882, Brother Quaritch was again 
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President, having been preceded in 1881 by 
Henry Bickers, the Publisher to the Srtte* 
During the Librarian's third term of office, he 
presented to the Sbtttt Opusculum No. 2, 
'' Glossographia Anglicana," by John Trotter 
Brockett, with a biographical sketch of the 
Author by Frederick Bloomer, and at this 
time the ^ziXz tA ®^ Uolumed numbered 
twenty-one, and one other, who was called 
«*The Odde Booke," a term by which the 
last elected Brother was called, and one which 
I, for one, should like to see revived. The 
same year is also marked as that when the 
S^tte was first honoured by a work being 
dedicated to it. This was the "Ancestry of 
the Violin," by Edward Heron-Allen, who 
afterwards joined the ^zWz as the Necromancer, 
The year 1883 saw our late Historiographer^ 
Brother Mort Thompson, installed in the 
Presidential chair, and during that period our 
Brothers Liley and HaitA were added to the 
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Brotherhood, while its first loss by death was 
mourned by the ^ftte over the death of 
George Jennings. This year was signalised 
by the issue by the ^tWz of no less than five 
Opuscula: No. 3, the "First Boke of the 
Odd Volumes," by the Historiographer ; No. 4, 
" Love's Garland," by our Alchymist ; No. 5, 
"Queen Anne Music," by B. W. Horner, 
which is the scarcest and, for no other reason, 
most sought-after of our collection; No. 6, 
"A Very Odd Dream," by W. Mort 
Thompson ; and No. 7, " Codex Cheiro- 
mantiae," by Edward Heron-Allen. 

In 1884, the spirit of liberality was rife in 
the ^tXXz^ for it was then that this magnifi- 
cent throne, which I now have the honour 
to occupy, was presented to us by our 
Art Director^ Brother Liley ; and Brother 
Venables presented us with the handsome 
volume in which we inscribe the names of 
Candidates for Election. 
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Brother Hait^ moreover, at this time, 
designed and presented to the Sb^tU the 
decorative cartouche which we now print on 
a smaller scale on the cover of our booklets. 

In 1884, the 3b^^ ^^ presided over by 
Edward Wyman (the Treasurer)^ during whose 
year Brothers Wilfrid Ball and Daniel 
KsTTLE, respectively Peintre graveur^ now 
Painter-Etcher^ and Cosmographer^ joined the 
Sbttit y and the Brotherhood lost by death its 
third President, Henry Bickers. Three books 
were this year printed by the 3^t\Xt : No. 8, 
" Intaglio Engraving, Past and Present," by 
Edward Renton, and the two Miscellanies^ 
Nos. 5 and 6, being respectively " Musical 
London a Century Ago," by Brother B. W. 
Horner, and "The Unfinished Renaissance^" 
by our Art Critic^ Brother Hait£ In this 
year, too, an interesting exhibition of pictures 
and drawings, contributed by the Brethren, 
was held. 
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I find, too, that during this year the Leech^ 
Dr. MuRRBLL (who became afterwards a 
President of the Sbtt^\ read a paper upon 
"Massage," which had then just been intro- 
duced. Were he still a member, he could 
doubtless give us some interesting particulars 
as to the latest developments of that mysterious 
science. The paper, however, never ran to 
the dignity of an Opusculum, 

The doings of the S^ttU were presided over 
during the year 1885 by our genial Akhymist^ 
Brother Roberts Brown, during whose Presi- 
dency there were printed two Opuscula: 
Opusculum No. 9 "On the Rights, Duties, 
Obligations, and Advantages of Hospitality," 
by Cornelius Walford, the first Master of the 
Rolls of the Sb^t^ who, unhappily, passed away 
during that year, and No. 10 " On Pens, Ink and 
Paper," a charming little history of Caligraphy, 
by our present Cosmographer^ our esteemed 
Brother, Daniel W. Kettle. 
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Brother Edward Wyman also printed during 
that year Miscellany No. 7, on the "Pre- 
Shakesperean Drama," a paper read before 
the SbtiXt by Frank Ireson, the first Artifiur 
to the Brotherhood. In June of the same 
year, the President gave a Conversazione, at 
which the Librarian exhibited a magnificent 
collection of old books and illuminated manu-* 
scripts — ^such a collection, in fact, as probably 
had never been exhibited before. 

In the year 1886, the Srtte migrated fromk 
the Freemasons' Tavern to Willis's Rooms^ 
and had for its President Brother Georgr 
Clulow, the Xylographer^ during whose reign 
two of our most valued members, Brothers 
Charles Holme and Frederick Gervis, 
were added to the ^tiiZy both of whom 
afterwards became Presidents, and the Biblio- 
graphy of the 5^rtte was enriched by 
Opuscula Nos. 11 and 12 : the first by 
Charles Welsh, on " The Books for Children 
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of the last Century," and the second by 
Edward Walford, on " Frost Fairs on the 
Thames." Three more Miscellanies were also 
added to our Collection: No. 13, "Notes 
about Arabs," by our Pilgrim^ Brother 
Holme; No. 14, "An Account of the Great 
Learned Societies and Printing Clubs of Great 
Britain and Ireland," by our Librarian^ 
Brother Quaritch ; and No. 16, "Codex I 

Cheiromantiae," a discourse concerning Auto- 
graphs and their significations, by Edward 
Heron-Allen, then the Necromancer to the 
^t\Xz* It was in this year also that the 
Gavel, which lies before me, was presented to 
the Srtte by my good friend the Antiquary » 

In 1887, under the Presidency of our most 
loyal Brother Alfred Davies, our Attorney- 
General^ Brothers Brodie-Innes and James 
Orrock (respectively the Master of the Rolls 
and Connoisseur)^ were elected into the Magic 
Circle. 
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No less than four Opuscula were added to 
our Library under Brother Davies' rule: 
"Coloured Books for Children," by Charles 
Welsh ; " A Sketch of Liturgical History and 
Literature," by Brother Quaritch ; " A 
Memorial Biography of Cornelius Walford," 
by his kinsman, Edward Walford, the 
Rhymer to the 5^ette ; and " A Learned History 
of the Sweating Sickness," by Brother Gervis, 
our Apothecary and Past-President. On the 
loth of June of this year a Conversazione 
was given by the ^tXXz at Willis's Rooms, 
when five hundred Brethren and Guests were 
present. On this occasion the Librarian^ 
Brother Quaritch, exhibited a splendid col- 
lection of books and manuscripts, including 
the rarest Psalterium and the MS. Talbot 
Prayer-book. 

In 1888, under the genial Presidency of the 
Antiquary^ Brother Venables, four of our 
present Brethren were added to the ^t\^Z^ 
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Brothers Alfred East, Alexander Hollings- 
woRTH, John Lane, and John Todhunter, 
all of whom have done valuable services to 
the Brotherhood ; the first two afterwards 
becoming Presidents, and the last two were 
very able Secretaries. It was in this year also 
that our late Brother Walter Hamilton, our 
Parodist and Keeper of the Archives, joined 
the Sette. There were added to our collection 
of Opuscula during this year Nos. 17 and 18, 
" A New Year's Day in Japan," by our Pilgrim^ 
and " The Second Boke of the Odd Volumes," 
(1883-1887) by the Historiographer^ containing 
portraits of the Brothers Wyman, W. M. 
Thompson, James Roberts Brown, George 
Clulow, and Alfred Davies. The Master 
of the PoliSy Brother Brodie-Innes, presaited 
also the "Papyrus Roll-Scroll of the Sette of 
Odd Volumes," which formed No. 19 of our 
Miscellanies. 

During the Antiquary^s Presidency, />., on 
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the 27 th of June, the President and Sbtitt 
kept a "Gaudy Day" indeed, by giving a 
ball, which was a great delight to their wires 
and their daughters, their sweethearts and 
their nieces, their sisters and their cousins 
and their aunts. This wondrous innovation 
was a great success, and a repetition of it 
might be a success without, after that, being 
an innovation. 

The next year, 1889, was presided over by 
H. J. Gordon Ross, who had the advantage 
of having Brother Douglas Gordon for his 
Secretary. Two of our most valued members, 
the Shipwright and the Seer, joined the S^te 
at this time ; the one became its President, and 
the other ought to have become so ; the former 
gave delight to the members by accepting the 
offer, and is now an honoured Past-President 
and an Odd Coimcillor; and the other, having 
defied the Mandate of the Sb^Xtt^ is still a 
common or garden unofficial Member, with 
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nothing to show for it, but the esteem, 
gratitude, and warm affection of everyone of 
his Brethren. Let younger Members take 
warning from the sad fate of the Seer^ or they 
may get into the yellow -leaf without ever 
becoming Seer at all. On the 17th of June 
of this year, a banquet was given by the 
^^Z^ at which Ladies were invited for the 
first time. 

We have all heard that the cat and rats 
run out together from a falling house (and as 
it was told me by an auctioneer, you may 
be siure that is true). It was in the year 
1889 that the President and i^ette VX ®lrll 
Uoltttruie; bolted from Willis's Rooms and 
migrated to Limmer's, where they have 
sojourned ever since. It is a significant fact 
that Willis's Rooms were demolished soon 
afterwards; thus showing a marvellous instinct 
and intelligence on the part of the very 
interesting classes of animals who so suddenly 
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migrated to this Hotel. Should any person 
doubt the intelligence shown by the S^ttU 
in the great migration, I would refer the 
question to Mr. Limmer, whose decision must 
be final. 

The last paper ever read before the SbttU 
at Willis's Rooms was No. 19, "Repeats and 
Plagiarisms in Art," a highly interesting and 
learned discourse, by Brother Orrock, on 
the remarkable similarity in subject and treat- 
ment which has occurred in the works of 
several eminent artists, and also on the 
repetitions^ which well-known painters have 
perpetrated^ of their own works (I believe 
"replica" and "produced" are words more 
politely expressing the process). The first 
paper read before the Srttf in this Hostehy 
was by Douglas Gordon, on "Neglected 
Frescoes in Northern Italy," and this forms 
No. 23 of our Opuscula, 

The year 1890 found the S^ttit under the 
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genial rule of our Pilgrim^ Brother Holme, 
who, with the Bibliographer^ Brother Lane, 
as his Secretary, gave to the ^zXXz a most 
successful year. No less than six Opuscula 
were added to our Libjary : No. 20, " How 
Dreams Come True," by Brother Todhunter, 
then our Bard^ but now our Playwright ; 
No. 21, "The Drama in England During the 
Last Three Centuries," by our late departed 
Brother Hamilton ; No. 22, "Gilbert of 
Colchester," by our Magnetizer and learned 
Brother Silvanus; No. 24, "Recollections of 
Robert Houdin," by our far-seeing Seer^ who 
is a Matchless Match for anybody; in fact, 
an "AUumette en cire." No. 25, a learned 
discourse by Brother Brodie-Innes, our Master 
of the Rolls, on " Scottish Witchcraft Trials " ; 
and our very first "Year Boke," by our late 
Historiographer^ Mort Thompson. During 
this year, to wit, on the 17th July, a most 
enjoyable Conversazione was given by the 
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j^tf at the Grosvenor Gallery, "in thunder, 
lightning, and in rain/' which unhappily kept 
many timid but otherwise virtuous citizens 
within doors; but the diminished attendance 
did not lessen the appreciation of the perform- 
ance of Brother Todhunter's healthy little 
drama, "How Dreams Come True," for the 
thunders of applause drowned the thunders of 
the elements, and many a thunder-clap outside 
was lost in the clapping of those who had come 
weather or no. Nothing could damp the 
ardour of those who were inside, it was only 
the outsiders who were mist. They, evidently, 
had their due. 

During this year of grace, 1890, our erudite 
and much valued Magnetizer, Brother Silvanus 
Thompson, was added to our roll ; and he set 
a noble example to all newly-elected Brothers 
in his prompt obedience to our Seventh Rule, 
by presenting, within six months of his 
election, his admirable paper, "Gilbert of 
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Colchester," which is now No. 22 of our 

Opuscula. 
The next election into the Brotherhood was 

a far more calamitous one to all except one 

Brother, for on the 2nd of May of 1890, you 

elected into your midst your first black sheep 

and your first Jester ; but the situation was far 

too serious for him to remain a jester long, 

and, a few months after, he had sunk to an 

ordinary Mechanick. He was only a plain 

Cooke then, but through your indiscretion he 

has now became your Chef, In a weak 

moment you put him in a position to rule 

the roast for the next eleven months. Let 

us fervently hope he will not make a hash 

of it, or get into a stew. 

The Pilgrim was in 1891 succeeded in the 

Presidential Chair by our Art Critic^ Brother 

HAiii, and an excellent year he had under 

the brilliant Secretaryship of Brother Manning. 

Four papers were presented to the Srtt$ during 
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that year: No. 26, "Blue and White China,'' 
by our Artificer^ Brother Hollingsworth ; 
No. 27, "Reading a Poem," by our Clerke-at- 
Law^ Brother Johnson (and this he read 
within four months of his entrance to the 
^ZiXz\ No. 28, "The Ballades of a Blas^ 
Man," by the Necromancer^ our former Brother 
Heron-Allen ; and No. 29, "Automata : Old 
and New," by your unworthy Mechanick. 

It was, very appropriately, during the Art 
Critiis reign, that the series of Folia was begun, 
by the Ancient Mariner (our late Brother 
Henry Moore, R.A.), presenting to the ^tMt 
a charming little etching, "The Victualling 
Crew," which was followed six months after 
by Folium No. 2, "Proud Maisie," from a 
drawing by Frederick Sandys, and presented 
by Brother Todhunter. This year, 1891, 
was marked at its beginning and at its end 
by the election of two much-valued Brethren : 
the Clerke-at-LaWy Brother Plumptre Johnson, 
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in January, and the Arts-Man^ Brother Marcus 
HuiSH, in November. 

The Sette Of ©lltJ Uolumeg in 1892 was 
presided over by Dr. Murrell, the Leech to the 
5^^, and his reign will ever be memorable by 
the delightful Minutes of the Secretary, our 
Playwright^ Brother Todhunter — Minutes that 
combined sparkling wit with literary genius, 
sometimes in the style of Herodotus, sometimes 
in that of Addison, and again in the ponderous 
verbosity of Samuel Johnson. During this 
year, a second paper was contributed to our 
Archives by Brother Silvanus Thompson, 
F.R.S., entitled "Ye Magick Mirrour of Old 
Japan " (No. 30 of our Opuscula) ; and in illus- 
tration of the subject, the Magnetizer showed, 
by means of the limelight, a series of beautiful 
experiments which mirrored the magic mag- 
netism of the Magnetizer^ who managed, in 
a magnificent manner, and by his masterly 
manipulation, to explain the Mystic Mystery of 
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the Mirror ^ Japan. Year Bakes II. and III. 
were also added to our collection, as were also 
two Folia^ No. 3, "A Wet Day in Hakone, 
Japan," by Brother Alfred East, Landscape- 
Fainter, and No. 4, " The Dead Shelley," by 
Onslow Ford, A.R.A.,then Sculptor to theS^te. 
During this year, 1892, four new Brethren 
joined our Mystic Roll, all good men and true : 
Brother Wilsey Martin, our Laureate^ to 
whom we are so deeply indebted, not only for a 
most interesting Opusculutn, but for so many 
poetical contributions to our literature and to 
our enjoyment, not the least of which is " The 
Lay of the Odd Volumes," the singing of which 
is now an indispensable part of our ritual. The 
next to join us was our learned Ignoramus^ 
Brother York Powell, Regius Professor of 
Modem History in the University of Oxford. 
It is a noteworthy fact that the Ignoramus to 
the S^tte of ®)r)r IfTolumeiS was elected on the 
first of April, 
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In the autumn of the same year our late 
President, Brother Clarke, joined the Brother- 
hood, as Yeotnan to the SbttU^ and was followed, 
a month later, by our brilliant and jovial Ready 
Reckoner^ Brother Paul Bevan, who has held 
the office of Secretary for two successive years, 
and is now our Treasurer and Vice-President 
As Secretary, Brother Paul did splendid work, 
whether literary, clerical, or administrative, and 
his Minutes were always refreshing, for by them 
he showed that he combined the zeal of Paul 
with the accuracy of Ananias, and one must 
always believe in such men. It was, however, 
a hard day for me when he joined the Sfttfi 
but a happy day for the Brethren with whom he 
has always been a persona grata. Can I give 
him greater praise ? 

The next President was our admired Artificer^ 
Brother Hollingsworth, and his year, 1893, 
ought to have gone like clockwork, for he had 
a mechanical Secretary ; so mechanical, in fact» 
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that it was only by being kept continually 
wound up that he could compete with the 
persistent running down which he had to en- 
dure from the ribald Ready 'Reckoner, During 
this year Professor William Anderson, our 
late Chirurgeon^ came within the ©♦U* circle, 
and it is a matter of universal regret that his 
migration to the country has necessitated his 
retirement from the ^rtte. Brother Wheatley, 
our Recorder^ who was elected in the Artificer's 
year, has proved himself a right loyal ©trtr 
UOlum^, and his literary contributions to our 
enjoyment and that of our guests have been (as 
everything that Brother Wheatley does) of a 
high order. It gives me great pleasure to have 
him associated with me as my Master of the 
Ceremonies, during this my year of office, and 
we all deeply deplore his absence by illness 
from our gathering to-night. 

In the reign of the Artificer one of our oldest 
members, our late Brother Tyler, was elected 
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Lord Mayor of the City of London, and he 
entertained the ^rtt^ right royally at the Man- 
sion House in that ever-memorable banquet on 
the 1 6th of March. He was, in consequence, 
created by Her Majesty a baronet three 
months after, which, by a curious coincidence, 
marked also the opening of the Tower Bridge. 

In the same year Opuscula 31, 32, and 33 
were contributed to the library; these were 
"The Life and Works of Dr. Arne, 17 10 to 
1778," by the Organist to the S^tte, Brother 
Horner; "Our Noses," by our Laureate^ 
Brother Wilsey Martin ; and " Ships Old and 
New," by our Shipwright and past President, 
Brother Elgar. Three other papers were com- 
municated to the Srtte, but have not been 
added to our Opuscula, "Tudor Writers on 
Husbandry," by our Yeoman and late President, 
Brother Clarke ; " An 011a Podrida of Typo- 
graphical Curiosities," by Brother Quaritch, 
and " Secret and Occult Societies, Ancient and 
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Modem," by our Master of the Rolh^ Brother 
Brodie-Innss. This year was, moreover, 
marked by two " Gaudy days," in addition to 
the Mansion House banquet; one in December, 
at the Royal Institute of Painters in Water 
Colours, on which occasion the Librarian ex- 
hibited a magnificent collection of manuscripts 
and palseographic curiosities of all nations, and 
the other in February, when, in the theatre of 
the Prince of Wales's Club a bright little 
pastoral extravaganza, written by Brother 
Brodie-Innes, was performed by the Field- 
Fisher family. 

In this year, Folium No. 5, "Moonlight- 
Twilight on the River Eamont, Cumberland,'* 
was presented by Brother Henry Moore, R.A.» 
and the most superb work ever dedicated 
to the S^tte. This was "Palaeography," by 
Brother Quaritch, which was sumptuously 
illustrated with facsimiles of ancient writings 
and illuminated manuscripts. Year Bokes IV. 
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and V. were also issued to the Brethren during 
this year. 

Following Brother Hollingsworth on the 
®llll UolUQtf throne was our esteemed Ship- 
wright^ Brother Elgar, and a most successful 
year he gave the ^t\Xt^ with the collaboration 
of Brother Bevan as Secretary. Four highly 
interesting papers were read before the ^tVtZ — 
" Odd Corners in Opticks," by the Magnetizer^ 
which was illustrated with interesting demon- 
strations of the effects of polarised light and 
other optical phenomena ; a paper by Brother 
Wheatley, on "The Early History of the 
Royal Society"; a charming contribution by 
Brother Todhunter, entitled, "An Essay on 
Essays," which became No. 36 of our Opuscula\ 
and a learned treatise on "Chinese Snuff- 
Bottles," by Brother Huish, which was, in the 
following year, presented by the Author as an 
Opusculum, and numbered 37. 

The Shipwrighfs year was specially marked 
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by one of the most delightful and interesting 
outings the £ette has ever had. The 165th 
meeting of the ^tttt was held at sea, on the 
good ship " La Marguerite " ; for, at the in- 
vitation of His Oddship, the Brethren made a 
most enjoyable excursion from London to 
Boulogne and back, whereby the proceedings 
of the ®SiiJ* were directed into a new channel, 
and the effect of the sea was to give the Ready- 
Reckoner a notion (evidently when he was half- 
seas over) that he was the correspondent of the 
French Fink ' Un^ and his account of the trip in 
Patois Bhanais, is it not written in the Book 
of the Chronicles of the ©ill Uolumeg for the 
year 1894? The Shipwright had, moreover, 
another treat in store for the Sb^ttt and their 
squaws, for in January he and Mrs. Elgar gave 
a most brilliant reception and dance at the 
Royal Institute of Painters in Water Colours, 
which proved a great success; many dis- 
tinguished guests were present, and among 
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other attractions exhibited by Brethren was a 
splendid collection of books and manuscripts, 
of great historic interest, contributed by the 
Librarian. 

At the July meeting was elected as our Port- 
reeve Sir John Stuart Knill, whose death we 
have so recently had to deplore, and who 
proved himself to be one of the most loyal and 
lovable ©ill Uolumeg, and one of the best 
Presidents the ^rtte has ever had. 

In the year 1895, under the presidency of 
the Apothecary^ Brother Gervis, with the Ready- 
Reckoner again for his Secretary, four of our 
present Brethren were elected into the S^rtte — 
Brother Eardley Wilmot, our Boatswain \ 
Brother Liberty, our Craftsman) Brother 
TowNSEND, our Gossip \ and Brother Di6sy, 
our Interpreter \ but we had the sorrow of 
losing by death our Ancient Mariner^ Brother 
Henry Moore, R.A. ; and during the same 
year occurred the death of one of our original 



30 Odd Volumes' Year-Boke, 1899-1900. 

members, who had for many years ceased to be 
a member of the Sb^t^j Henri van Laun, who 
was one of the most emment authorities of our 
time on French and English literature. 

Two highly interesting papers were presented 
at our meetings, viz. : " Some Words on 
Allegory in England," by our Ignoramus^ Brother 
York Powell, and "Harmonies in Japanese 
Music," by our Ready-Reckoner ; and two works 
were dedicated to the Srtte : our well-known 
"Lay of the Odd Volumes," composed by 
Brother Bevan to the words of Brother Wilsey 
Martin, and "The Odd Polka," also composed 
by Brother Bevan. 

The S^tttt flourished during the next year, 
1896, under the genial rule of Sir John Stuart 
Knill, Bart., who, like the Artificer^ had a 
Mechanical Secretary to help him to make the 
minutes fly. During this year were elected into 
the Sette Brother Marillier, as Knyghte 
Errauntey and Sir William Lawrence Young, 
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Bart., as Dramatist One Opusculum was 
added to our Bibliography^ No. 42, "The 
Minutes of the 177th Meeting of the S^ttU Of 
<©4ll Uolumeg," written in the style of Samuel 
Pepys, by our brilliant Playwright^ Brother 
ToDHUNTER ; and at a dinner of the S^rttf , to 
which ladies were invited, held at Greenwich in 
July, Brother Todhunter read a very delightful 
paper on " Some Old Singers," which I hope 
very much we may one day see among our 
Opuscula. 

Sir John Stuart Knill was succeeded in 
the Presidency in 1897 by our Landscape- 
Painter^ Brother Alfred East (whom we all 
cordially congratulate on his recent election as 
an Associate of the Royal Academy), and he 
had as his Secretary our Arts-Man^ Brother 

HUISH. 

During this year Brother William Nicholl, 
OMX Minstrely was elected into the Brotherhood; 
but the hand of death took from us one of our 
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oldest and most valued members, our beloved 
Stationer, Brother Sir George Tyler. Two 
Opuscula were contributed to our library: 
No. 43, "A Riverside Walk: an Easy-going Essay 
by a Peripatetic Philosopher," from the pen of 
Brother Todhunter, and No. 44, "An Old 
Stuart Genealogy," by Brother Huish \ and, at 
the February Meeting, a paper was read by 
Sir William Lawrence Young, our Dramatist, 
entitled, "A Trip to the City of Gold, and How 
to Make a Pile," being an account of his journey 
to Klondyke during the previous year. This, 
I am happy to say, is all in print, and I hope 
on an early occasion to be able to announce 
its distribution to the Brethren. 

Folium No. 6, " The Calm Lagoon," was also 
presented by Brother Wilfrid Bali^ our 
Painter-Etcher. 

The year of my predecessor, our Yeoman, 
Brother Clarke, was a brilliant one ; and, with 
the indomitable energy and enthusiasnoi of our 
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late President, and the ever-sparkling wit and 
bonhomnue of his Secretary, Brother Mariluer, 
we had some most enjoyable meetings, and our 
dinners were graced with many distinguished 
guests. Three Brethren were added to our roll 
— Brother Lidgey, our Gleeman, who is always 
ready to delight us with his music; Brother 
Frampton, A.R. a., our Sculptor ; and Brother 
Frank Heath, our Scholiast, whom I am proud 
to have for our Secretary during my Presidency, 
and I look forward to his Minutes with the 
pleasantest anticipation. 

Just a year ago, 1.^., on Her Majesty's birth- 
day, the SbtXXt entertained ladies at its monthly 
Dinner, and a most successful evening was the 
result, to which all the musical Brethren of the 
Srtte contributed. The Art Critic made a 
lightning sketch, the Playwright gave a recita- 
tion from Chaucer, and the Magnetiter gave a 
highly interesting demonstration on "Wave 
Telegraphy." 

D 
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Our indefatigable Brother Silvanus came 
forward again at the following meeting, and 
gave a charming demonstration on Fluorescence 
and Phosphorescence, under the title "Light 
Shining in Darkness." 

At the October meeting our Knyghit-Erraunte 
and past Secretary read a valuable paper on 
"University Magazines and their Makers," which 
gave rise to a highly interesting discussion, as 
did the paper by Brother Wheatley a month 
later, " On the Books that helped Shakespeare." 

The present ©ill Uolume year began with 
a paper by our Gieeman, Brother Lidgey, on 
" Nationality in Music," which was delightfully 
illustrated with musical selections contributed 
by the writer of the paper, by his Oddship, by 
the Minstrel^ and others. This was followed, a 
few weeks later, by an interesting paper by our 
present Secretary, Brother Heath, on "The 
Evolution of Play-Acting," which will be printed 
as one of our Opuscula ; and, at the February 
meeting, the Brethren and their guests spent a 
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most delightful "Evening with Heine," given 
to us by our valued Brother John Todhunter. 

Those of us who were present at our last 
Dinner will not easily forget the last confession 
and dying speech of our late President on the 
scaffold. It was like a gorgeous pyrotechnic 
set-piece, scintillating all the time in showers of 
sparkling humour, out of which were projected, 
with a rush, dazzling stars of mapy-coloured 
wit, giving vivid pictures in Ijnics and in lays of 
the doings of the Sette Of ®ii VsAxcm^ 
durixjg the YeomarCs year of office. Did ever a 
President pass into the valley with such valour, 
or give so valiant a valedictory address? It 
was a magnificent finish to a great year ; and I 
can only piously exclaim with Balaam, Let me 
die the death of the Yeoman^ and let my last 
end be like his. 

Now, Brethren and Guests, I have en- 
deavoured to give you a rough sketch of the 
development and history of the ^ette Of ®^ 
UoltttrUJJ since its foundation twenty-OTi^ ^^»x:^ 
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ago. Let me take you over a rapid survey of 
what has been going on in the world outside 
during the same period. 

The year 1878, the birth-year of our Brother- 
hood, was also the birth-year of the Microphone^ 
the Phonography the Incandescence System oj 
Electric Lightings and it was the year when the 
Telephone first came into use. It was the year 
of the Great Exposition Universelle at Paris^ 
which, more than anything else, brought forward 
electric illumination as a commercial industry. 
It was the year when Mr. (now Sir William) 
Crookes made his classical researches on 
radiometry. Engineering science accomplished 
in that year the completion of the new Eddy- 
stone Lighthouse, and the transport from Egypt 
and erection on the Thames Embankment, by 
Sir Benjamin Baker, of the Heliopolis Obelisk, 
incorrectly spoken of as Cleopatra's Needle ; 
the cost of this great engineering feat being 
defrayed by the late Sir Erasmus Wilson. 
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In that year Literature lost Bayard-Taylor, 
Whyte Melville, and Hain Friswell ; while the 
world of Science was made poorer by the deaths of 
Andrew Murray, Becquerel, Regnault, Bonomi, 
Father Secchi, G. P. Bidder, and John Penn. 
Art lost George Cniikshank, Sir Gilbert Scott, 
Sir Francis Grant, P.R.A., and Henry Dawson. 

The year 1879 was remarkable as being the 
year when the first exclusively Electrical Ex- 
hibition was held, and this was in the Albert 
Hall, at Kensington. In the same year Cowper's 
writing telegraph, Professor Hughes's induction 
balance, and Edison's electro-chemical or shout- 
ing telephone were introduced. It was also 
the year of the great Tay Bridge disaster, and 
of the laying of the first submarine cable 
between Marseilles and Algeria. In the same 
year Literature lost William Howitt, Sir Antonio 
Panizzi (Chief Librarian of British Museum), 
J. T. Delane, Editor of Times^ William Long- 
man, and Hepworth Dixon. Science lo^t 
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Bennett Woodcroft, Professor Clifford, Dr. Mur- 
cbison, Sir William Fothergill Cooke, and Keith 
Johnston ; while the world of Art lost E. M. 
Ward, R.A., Charles Lawson, Paul Falconer, 
P. F. Poole, R.A., Sir William Boxall, and 
Raphael Ward ; and the death of John Parry 
was a loss to the musical profession as well as 
to that of entertainers. 

In 1880 (when Charles Wyman was (©♦U* 
President), Broadway in New York was lighted 
throughout by the electric light, and that 
magnificent result of engineering skill, the 
St. Gothard Tunnel, was completed. In the 
same year Professor Graham Bell and Mr. 
Sumner Tainter first described their Photo- 
phone, whereby articulate speech was trans- 
mitted through space by means of a beam of 
light acting upon the variable resistance of 
selenium. It was also in this year that one of 
the great architectiural monuments of the world 
was completed; the last stone of Cologne 
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Cathedral was laid on the 14th of August, 
exactly 632 years after the foundation of the 
edifice in August, 1 248. In this year Literature 
had to lose Paul de Musset, Pierce Egan, John 
Taylor, George Eliot (Mary Anne Cross), and 
the Earl of Crawford and Balcarres. Science 
witnessed the deaths of D. T. Ansted, Rymer 
Jones, Michel Charles (mathematician), and 
Frank Buckland ; and Art had to deplore the 
loss of my beloved father, E. W. Cooke, who 
was the only R.A. tli^at was also an F.R.S. ; 
Thomas Landseer, E. M. Barry, Thomas Wyatt^ 
Elijah Walton, and John Cousens. Music lost 
Dr. Goss, Ole Bull, and Offenbach. 

The year 1881 (when Henry Bickers was 
(©♦U* President) was the bicentenary of the 
death of Calderon, who alone among dramatists 
can be compared with Dante and Shakespeare. 
This was the year of the Electrical Exhibition 
at Paris, which did more than anything else 
to develop the commercial application of 
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Electric Illumination. At this Exhibition was 
exhibited the first practical electric railway, 
and for the first time was it possible for 
the public to hear the music of the opera 
transmitted to a distance by telephonic com- 
munication. It was also the year of the first 
practical accumulator and storage battery, 
which is now so indispensable an organ in 
domestic lighting. During this year the 
tragic deaths by assassination of the Emperor 
Alexander of Russia, and of President Garfield, 
of the United States, took place. 

Literature lost Thomas Carlyle, Lord 
Beaconsfield, M. Littr^, Dean Stanley, Winter 
Jones (Chief Librarian of the British Museum), 
and Grenville Murray. Science lost John 
Gould (the ornithologist), Professor RoUeston, 
and Samuel Sharpe (the Egjrptologist) ; while 
the Arts lost Verboeckhoven, Elmore, J. P. 
Knight, William Burgess, Decimus Burton, 
and G. E. Street. 
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In the year of Brother Quaritch's third 
Presidency, 1882, the New Eddystone Light- 
house was opened by the Duke of Edinbiu^h 
(now Duke of Saxe-Coburg and Gotha), and 
the Electrical Exhibition at the Crystal Palace 
was held, which indicated very great develop- 
ment of Electric Lighting since the previous 
year. In this year passed away Garibaldi, 
Gambetta, and Dr. Pusey ; while the world of 
Letters was impoverished by the deaths of 
Harrison Ainsworth, Dr. John Brown {H^rce 
Subseciva)^ Longfellow, Dante Gabriel Rossetti, 
Waldo Emerson, Anthony TroUope, Dean 
Close, and Louis Blanc. Science lost Draper, 
Palliser, Sir C. Wyville Thomson, Charles 
Darwin, John Scott - Russell, and Professor 
Jevons. Among Artists there died Sir David 
Macnee, P. R. S. A., John Linnell, Dante 
Gabriel Rossetti, Edward Duncan, Thomas 
Green (the scene-painter), and Hablot K. 
Brown. 
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The year 1883 (when Mort Thompson 
was ®r0* President) saw the birth of the 
Wimshurst Electrical Machine, and a rery 
extraordinary development of Electrical Engi- 
neering. It saw the opening of the great 
Suspension Bridge stretching between New 
York and Brooklyn, and it was the year 
when the Meteorological Observatory was 
established on the summit of Ben Nevis» 
One of the most frightful natural calamities 
happened this year by the terrific eruption 
at Krakatoa, whereby 50,000 lives were 
sacrificed, and which sent a cloud of dust 
so far beyond the region of the atmosphere 
as to affect the sunset effects for several years 
afterwards. 

Literature lost by death Payne Collier, 
Captain Mayne Reid, Dr. William Chambers, 
Professor Green, and Turguenieff; while 
Silence lost Sir Edward Sabine, P. R.S., 
William Spottiswoode, P.R.S., Sir William 
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Siemens, Dr. James Young (of petroleum 
celebrity), M. Plateau, Cromwell Varley, and 
Wohler (the chemist). 

The Artistic world had to suffer the loss 
of Gustave Dor^, Alfred Clint, W. L. Leitch, 
Albert Henschel, " Dicky " Doyle, and W. P. 
Burton ; while Music had to deplore the loss 
of Flotow, Wagner, Tamberlik, and Mario. 

The year 1884 (when the ®CVS were 
ruled by Edward Wyman) witnessed the 
completion of the Inner Circle of the District 
Railway, one of the most difficult pieces of 
railway engineering ever accomplished; and 
in October of that year the Prime Meridian 
Conference met in Washington, and decided 
(with but one dissentient vote) to adopt the 
Meridian of Greenwich as the zero of the 
world's time. 

During this year there passed out of the 
roll of Literature Charles Reade, H. J. Byron, 
Blanchard Jerrold, Francois Mignet, Emanuel 
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Giebel, and Henry Bohn. Science had to take 
leave of Dumas (the chemist), Bentham 
(botanist), Lepsius (the Egyptologist), Brehm 
(the nJituralist), Hoffmeyer (the Danish 
meteorologist), Isaac Todhunter, Dr. Voelcker, 
and Sowerby (the botanist). 

Art lost Bastien Lepage, Francis Holl (the 
engraver), Henry Parker, Alfred Wyon, and 
Ludwig Richter; while the world of Music 
lost Costa and John Hullah. 

Brother Brown's year, 1885, saw the opening 
of the Mersey and Severn Tunnels, the 
Inventions Exhibition at South Kensington, 
which was visited by 3I millions of persons; 
and one of the most extensive and successful 
submarine operations ever attempted: the 
blowing-up of "Hell Gate," in New York 
Harbour, which involved nine years of labour 
and four miles of tunnelling 60 ft. below low- 
water mark, whereby nine acres of solid rock were 
blown away, and the channel rendered navigable. 
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During this year the world of Letters lost 
Lord Houghton, Principal Shairp, Hugh Conway 
(Frederick Fargus), Victor Hugo, Edmond 
About, Andrew Findlater, and William Thorns. 
Science lost Dr. Birch, of the British Museum, 
Professor Fleeming Jenkin, Dr. W. B. Carpenter, 
Joseph Samuda, and John Muirhead. The 
Arts lost Richard Ansdell, John Whichcord, 
Louis Haghe, and Thomas Thorneycroft ; and 
Music was made poorer by the deaths of 
Sir Julius Benedict, Madame Sainton-Dolby, 
Franz Abt, Brinley Richards, and James 
Davidson (the Musical Critic of The Times). 

The year 1886, when George Clulow was 
©♦U^ President, saw the opening of the great 
Docks at Tilbury ; and, during this year, the 
Indian and Colonial Exhibition, or "The 
Colinderies," as it was called, was held at 
South Kensington, which was attended by no 
less than five and a-half million visitors. This 
was the year when Pasteur's experiments in 
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regard to the cure of hydrophobia were an- 
nounced to the world ; and in the spring of the 
same year, the Guildhall School of Music was 
opened at Blackfriars. 

The field of Literature had to part with 
Archbishop Trench, Sir Henry Taylor, W. 
Barnes (the Dorsetshire poet), and Leopold 
Von Ranke. Science lost Admiral Evans, 
Dr. Guthrie, and Edward SoUey (the chemist). 
The Art world had to bear the losses of 
Randolph Caldicott, George Doo, James 
Fahey, James Ferguson (the architect and 
writer), James Poole and Thomas Webster; 
while Music lost Hatton, Liszt, and Joseph 
Maas. 

Out of compliment to our Attorney-General 
(Brother Davies), Her Majesty the Queen 
celebrated her Jubilee while he was in the 
the Presidential Chair, 1887. This was the 
year of the great Naval Review at Spithead. 
In that year the first iio-ton gun was made 
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at Woolwich, and one of the most magnificent 
warships in the British Navy was launched at 
Newcastle — I refer to the ill-fated Battleship 
" Victona:' 

In 1887, Literature had to bid farewell to 
Miss Mulock, Palgrare Simpson, Henry May- 
hew, Dr. Strauss (" Old Bohemia"), Mrs. Henry 
Wood, and Sir Charles Lawrence Young ("Jem 
the Penman"). Science lost Sir Joseph Whitworth 
and Herr Krupp (two great international rivals 
in the construction of heavy ordnance), John 
Phillips (the geologist), and Thomas Stevenson 
(the engineer to the Northern lighthouses) 
Art lost Samuel Cousins (the engraver), Horace 
Jones, and Collingwood Smith ; while the art o. 
Music lost Madame Goldsmidt (Jenny lind), 
and Sir George Macfarren. 

During our Antiquary's reign (Brother 
Venables), the Tercentenary of the defeat of 
the Spanish Armada, the Bicentenary of The 
Times newspaper, and the Centenary of the 
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linnaean Society were celebrated. Electric 
welding was introduced by Professor Elihu 
Thomson, and the phonograph, as we know 
it now, was invented by Professors Bell and 
Sumner Tainter — that is to say, they made the 
phonograph a perfect and useful instrument, 
by the substitution of a composition, resembling 
wax, for tin-foil, for the reception of the record. 
During this year also was introduced the 
Welsbach incandescence system of gas illumi- 
nation. 

During Brother Venables* year, two German 
Emperors passed away: William I. and 
Frederick III. The world of Literature lost 
Matthew Arnold, Lawrence Oliphant, Sir 
Frederick Pollock, Mary Howitt, Professor 
Bonomi Price, and Professor Lieone Levi. 
Science lost Richard Proctor, Sir Charles Bright, 
James Caird, Dr. Dickson (the botanist), 
P. H. Gosse, Professor Asa Gray, and Balfour 
Stewart The Arts had to deplore the loss of 



I 



Presidential Address, 49 

Frank Holl, Richard Redgrave, George God- 
win, Norman Macbeth, and Arthur Willmore ; 
while Music saw no more of Walter Bache and 
Stephen Heller. 

When Gordon Ross was (©♦U. President, 
in 1889, the great Exposition Universelle de 
Paris was running, and no fewer than six and 
a-half millions of visitors passed through its 
gates. The great engineering feature of that 
Exhibition was the Tour Eiffel, constructed of 
steel, 984 feet high, and standing on four piers, 
each resting on a hydraulic ram, by which any 
sinking of the foundations could be immediately 
rectified. This year saw also the completion 
of the Forth Bridge, one of the greatest feats 
of constructive science the world has seen. 
This was designed and carried out by my 
old friend. Sir Benjamin Baker, whom I 
rejoice to see is with us to-night ; and it is an 
interesting fact that if two Eiffel Towers were 
attached horizontally by their bases to a central 
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pier, the arrangement would represent in size, 
and much resemble in form, one of the 
cantilevers of Sir Benjamin Baker's bridge. 

Literature suffered somewhat severely by 
deaths during this year; there passed away 
Martin Tupper, Robert Browning, Lord Sidney 
Godolphin Osborn ("S. G. O." of The Times\ 
Wilkie Collins, William Allingham, Halliwell 
Phillips, the Rev. J. G. Wood, and Eliza Cook ; 
while Science lost James Prescott Joule (the 
discoverer of the Dynamical Theory of Heat), 
Dr. Percy, M. Chevreul (the centenarian 
chemist), and Mr. Ericsson. From the world 
of Art^ T. O. Barlow (the engraver), and 
Pellegrini (the caricaturist), passed away ; and 
Music lost Sir Frederick Gore Ouseley, Carl 
Rosa, and Frederic Clay. 

The ®Vti Uolume year of our Pilgrim 
(Brother Holme) saw the Jubilee of Penny 
Postage, as well as that of the Cunard 
Steamship Company, which was celebrated on 
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the 4th of July, fifty years after the steamship 
"Britannia" made the wonderfully rapid 
voyage from Liverpool to Boston in 14 days 
and 8 hours. It is the proud boast of the 
Cunard Company that in all their fifty-nine 
years they have never lost the life of a 
passenger. This year saw the formal opening 
by the Prince of Wales of the Forth Bridge, 
on which occasion Sir John Fowler received 
a baronetcy, Benjamin Baker was made 
K.C.M.G., and William Arrol (the contractor) 
received the honour of knighthood. 

During the year Literature lost M. Chatrian 
(the novelist) and Dean Milman (the poet). 
Science lost Sir William Gull, Sir Richard 
Burton, James Nasmyth (of steam-hammer 
fame), and W. Lant Carpenter; while the 
world of Art lost Edgar Boehm, and the Roya 
Academicians Herbert and Cope. 

In our Art Critids year (Brother HaitiS) 
1 89 1, telephonic communication was established 
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between London and Paris ; and, at the 
Electrical Exhibition which was held at Frank- 
fort, 1,000 horse-power was transmitted from 
a waterfall at Lauffen, no miles distant, 
whereby 1,000 sixteen - candle lamps were 
illuminated, and water was pumped for an 
ornamental waterfall within the Exhibition 
grounds. It was also in this year that the 
first electrical railway in London was opened, 
!>., that between Stockwell and the City. 

Of Literary men who left us in that year 
we have Lord Lytton, James Russell Lowell, 
George Bancroft (the historian), Alexander 
Kinglake, Dean Plumptre, W. G. Wills, and 
Octave Feuillet. Science lost Sir John Hawk- 
shaw. Sir J. W. Bazalgette, Professor Moseley, 
Prince Louis Lucien Bonaparte, Baron Liebig, 
Sir Thomas Fairbairn, William John (the Naval 
architect), and Herr Schliemann. Art was 
rendered poorer by the death of Charles Keene, 
Thomas Collier, Edwin Long, Keeley Hals- 
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welle, Sir William Douglas, P.R.S.A., and 
William Theed ; while the Musical World lost 
Alfred Cellier and Heinrich Litolff. 

In the year 1892, during Dr. Murrell's 
Presidency, the magnificent Cunard steamship 
** Campania," 600 ft. long and 75 ft. beam, 
which was designed by our Shipwright and 
Past-President, Brother Elgar, was launched 
at Glasgow. About the same time Mr. W. H. 
Preece, C.B., the Chief Engineer to the Post 
Office and President of the Inst. C.E. (who 
is prevented by illness from being my guest 
to-night), was making his celebrated experi- 
ments on wireless telegraphy, by induction, 
across space between Savemake and Flatholm, 
a distance of three miles. It was also in this 
year that Mr. Ives produced his beautiful 
results in colour photography. 

During this year Literature suffered severe 
losses by the deaths of Lord Tennyson, Walt 
Whitman, J. G. Whittier, and Ernest Renan. 
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The world of Science fared as badly, for it 
lost Sir George Airey, Sir Richard Owen, 
Professor Couch Adams (the co-discoverer, 
with Leverrier, of the Planet Neptune), Pro- 
fessor Freeman, Henry Bates (the traveller 
and naturalist), A. W. Hoflfman (the chemist), 
Sir John Coode, Sir James Brunlees, and 
Dr. Hirst (the mathematician). Art lost 
Philip Hardwick, Lumb Stocks, John Woolner, 
and Lewis (the water-colour painter). 

The year 1893, under the ©♦U* reign of 
Brother Hollingsworth, will be remembered 
as a wonderful year of sunshine outside the 
SbtXXZi as it was within its walls, the Summer 
lasting practically from March to November. 
This year was marked by the holding of the 
great World's Fair at Chicago, which was 
visited by no less than 21 millions of visitors. 
It was in this year that the marriage of the 
Duke of York was celebrated, and in June of 
that year Fridtjof Nansen started on his 



i 



Presidential Address. 55 



eventful journey to the Arctic Seas. The 
higher peaks of the Himalayas were climbed 
by Sir Martin Conway, and the Meteorological 
Observatory on the top of Mont Blanc was 
first established. The country during this 
summer sustained the terrible calamity of the 
loss of H.M.S. "Victoria," involving the 
sacrifice of 340 lives. 

In 1893, M. Taine, Dean Merivale, and 
Professor Jowitt passed out of the Literary 
world. Science lost Sir Samuel Baker, Thomas 
Hawkesley, Sir George Berkeley, John Tyndall, 
and Robert Bentley ; while Art sustained the 
deaths of Madox Brown, Albert Moore, Vicat 
Cole, and C. B. Birch. Music had to lose 
Charles Gounod, and the Drama Edwin Booth. 

In Brother Elgar's ©♦U^ year, 1894, 
occurred the war between Japan and China, in 
which the naval supremacy of the former 
Power was so conspicuously established : a result 
greatly due to our President of that year, who 
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spent some four years previously in Japan, for 
the purpose of instructing the Japanese in ship- 
building and naval warfare. The same year 
saw the opening of the Manchester Ship Canal, 
as well as the Tower Bridge. This, too, was 
the year of Lord Rayleigh and Professor 
Ramsay's discovery of argon in the atmosphere ; 
and of the researches of Olszewsky at Cracow, 
and of Professor Dewar in London, which led 
to the first liquefaction of hydrogen. 

The republic of Letters lost Anthony Froude, 
Oliver Wendell Holmes, Austin Layard, Henry 
Morley, Henry Vizetelli, Robert Louis Steven- 
son, John Walter, and Grace Aguilar. And of 
Scientific men there passed away Brown S^quard, 
Edwin Clark, Professor Helmholtz, William 
Pengelley, G. J. Romanes, and Ferdinand de 
Lesseps. Art lost W. Calder Marshall, and 
Music was deprived of Hans von Bulow, Haydn 
Parry, Anton Rubinstein, Madame Alboni, and 
Madame Patey. 
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In 1895, when Brother Gervis occupied the 
^'?tJ * throne, the Kaiser Wilhelm Canal was 
opened with splendid ceremony ; the National 
Portrait Gallery, in St. Martin's Place, was 
thrown open to the public ; and a great triumph 
of electrical engineering was attained in the 
United States by the electrical transmission of 
100,000 horse-power from Niagara Falls to 
Buflfalo, a distance of 24 miles, by means of 
twenty turbines, each working a dynamo machine 
yielding 5000 horse-power. 

Literature this year lost Henri van Laun (one 
of the original members of the S^t^), George 
Augustus Sala, Christina Rossetti, Professor 
Blackie, Alexandre Dumas (fils), and Baron 
Tauchnitz. The world of Science mourned the 
loss of James Abernethy, Sir Henry Rawlinson, 
M. Pasteur, and Professor Huxley. Art lost 
Edward Armitage, Sir George Scharf, Henry 
Moore (our ®JcJ* Brother and Ancient 
Mariner), J. E. Hodgson, and W. W. Storey 
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(the sculptor). The Musical world sustained 
the loss of Ambroise Thomas, Sir Charles Hall^ 
Madame Schumann, and Corney Grain. 

In 1896, our late Brother Sir Stuart Knill's 
year, was celebrated with interesting historic 
ceremonies the Millennium of the kingdom of 
Hungary ; and the year was marked by several 
important events in Science. In the first week 
of the year Professor Rontgen's discovery was 
made known, that the rays emanating from a 
Crookes's tube (which Leonard had discovered, 
two years previously, possessed the power of 
affecting a photographic plate enclosed in a 
light-tight box), could produce photographs of 
the bones in a living hand : a discovery which 
has since developed into so all-important an 
aid to surgical diagnosis, which has been still 
further developed by the introduction of the 
fluorescent screen, or cr3rptoscope, by Dr. Sal- 
vioni, of Perugia. 

This year witnessed also the introduction of 
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living pictures by the Cinematograph of M» 
Lumifere; and it was in this year that Signer 
Marconi experimented, together with Mr.Preece, 
on aerial telegraphy. 

The losses this year in the world of Letters 
were Tom Hughes, William Morris, Coventry 
Patmore, Alexander Macmillan, and Mrs. Harriet 
Beecher Stowe. Science lost Sir William Grove 
and Professor du Bois Reymond, while the 
Royal Academy lost two Presidents, Lord 
Leighton and Sir John Millais. Art lost also 
Alfred Hunt, George Richmond, and George 
du Maurier. Music lost Sir Joseph Bamby, 
Henry Leslie, and Vincent Novello. 

The year 1897, the Presidential year of 
Brother East, was the year of the Diamond 
Jubilee of the Queen, when there was held 
at Spithead the greatest Naval Review that 
the world has ever seen, and when twenty-eight 
miles of warships were inspected by H.R.H. the 
Prince of Wales on behalf of Her Majesty. 
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This year saw, too, the development by Signor 
Marconi of aerial telegraphy, which was the 
direct outcome of the experiments of Herz, 
Righi, Branly, and Lodge. It saw also the 
introduction of electrically-driven vehicles in 
the streets of London. During the summer 
of this year the record of steam-vessel pro- 
pulsion was beaten by Mr. Parsons's " Turbinia," 
a boat 100 ft. long and 9 ft. beam, with a 
displacement of 44J tons, and which made 
35 knots (equal to 40 J statute miles) per hour. 

During this year Francis Turner Palgrave, 
Jean Ingclow, and the Rev. Ebenezer Brewer 
passed out of the realm of Literature ; while 
Science lost Sir Rutherford Alcock, Professor 
Sylvester, and E. J. Stone (the astronomer) ; 
Art losing Sir Augustus Franks and Sir John 
Gilbert. 

I now come to the last year, 1898, our 
Yeoman^ Brother Clarke's reign. The prin- 
cipal general and scientific events of this year 
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were the recapture of Khartoum by Lord Kit- 
chener, the destruction of the U.S.S. "Maine" 
at Cuba, and the American-Spanish War. Mr. 
Henniker Heaton, after years of perseverance, 
made, this year. Imperial penny postage an 
accomplished fact. During the same period 
the Waterloo and City Electrical Railway 
under the Thames was opened for traffic. 

During the year that is passed the world lost 
Mr. Gladstone, Mr. Bayard, Prince Bismarck, 
the Queen of Denmark, the Empress of 
Austria, and President Faure. 

Literature lost Sir Edward Bond, the Rev. 
C. L. Dodgson (Lewis Carroll), James Page, 
and Harold Frederic. Science — and especially 
Engineering Science — had terrible losses : John 
Laird, Sir Charles Hutton Gregory, Dr. John 
Hopkinson, Sir Henry Bessemer, Sir James 
Douglass, Sir John Fowler, Colonel Majendie, 
Sir William Anderson, Sir Douglas Galton, 
Thomas Sopwith, and Lord Playfair; and the 
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Artistic world lost Philip Calderon, W. C. T. 
Dobson, Sir Edward Burne Jones, and J. L. 
Pearson. 

Brethren and Guests, I hope I have now 
proved to you the enormous influence that the 
SbtiXZ of ®ilr UolumeS has had on the 
development of scientific discovery and the 
advancement of civilization; for it would be 
more than presumptuous to assume that had 
the Srtte 0( ©Irlr UolumeS not existed, there 
could have been such scientific discoveries, 
or such vast engineering works, as I have 
shown you have been carried out since the 
3btXtt first met at Clerkenwell. Whether you 
agree with me or not in this deduction, I know, 
in so intellectual a gathering, I need not point 
out that the age we are living in is essentially 
a Scientific age, and an age which is thirsting 
after scientific truth; as each period of the 
world's history has been richer in scientific 
discovery than any that has preceded it, so will 
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this onward march continue. Facts will go 
on being added to facts, inventions will follow 
inventions, and at a far more rapid rate during 
any one period of twenty-one years than in any 
of its predecessors; for every discovery in 
science leads to a new group of inventions, 
and each invention repays the debt by 
rendering possible and facilitating the acquire- 
ment of fresh philosophical knowledge. 

The depths of Nature are absolutely un- 
fathomable; we may go on adding bit by 
bit to our sounding line, we may take out of 
her vast ocean bucketful after bucketful of the 
wealth with which she is stored, but we shall 
never reach the limit of her mighty depths, or 
lower the level of her riches by a single inch. 
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CHAPTER I. 

ALICE AND THE MINUTE-BOOK. 

Mimttts of the 209/J Muting, kolden at Limmir'! Hotel, 
April 2S/A, 1899. 

ALICE was lying at full length on the 
library sofa, looking at the rows on 
rows of books on the shelves opposite, and 
thinking whether her sister had to read all oi 
them for her examination. 

"I wonder whether they like being read," 
thought Alice to herself. "I shouldn't like to be 
disturbed, and my leaves turned over and turned 
down, if I were one of those books in blue ;' 
and she laughed at the thought. "If I were 
that black book, though, I should not mind so 
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much," she said, as her eyes turned slowly to 
another shelf in the book-case, full of a number 
of ©itl UolumW in different bindings, and 
of all shapes and sizes. " I am sure you feel 
dull among all those bright people, don't you?" 
and she got up from the sofa to take it down, 
in the hope it might have some pictures inside, 
to make up for its plain cover. 

" That's all j^ew know about it," said the Black 
Book; and Alice noticed that the two O's in 
the middle of the word "Book" were really 
two eyes, and that what she had taken for gold 
lines in the binding was a mouth, and above it 
a snub nose, which a moment before had 
looked like No. 5. " I'm sorry I spoke," said 
Alice. " I'm glad to hear it," replied the Book. 
" I am Minute-Book No. 5," he went on, in the 
same breath, " and I am the wittiest person in 
the whole of this book-case — at least, I was till 
a month ago" — and he sighed. " How absurd 1 " 
said Alice ; " If you were a Minute-Book, you 
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can^t have been alive a month ago, you know; 
there are hundreds and hundreds of minutes in 
a month.'* " Stoo-pid ! " interrupted the Book ; 
" I and my four brothers are twenty-one years 
old to-day." 

" I'm afraid I don't understand ; you can't all 
be, you know," said Alice, for she felt it was no 
use going on like this. *' He's almost as bad as 
Humpty Dumpty," thought she. " Of course 
you dont understand," replied the Book. 
** How should you ? " "I don't know," said 
Alice. " Now then, stoo-pid, talking again ! " 
said the Book. So Alice thought it better to 
keep quiet, and see what he had to say. " My 
eldest brother began twenty-one years ago ; and 
then came No. 2, after four or five years ; and 
then No. 3, and then No. 4 ; and two years ago 
/ began, and this is my twenty-first birth-day ; 
seel" "We are twenty-one years old, the 
SbttU is twenty-one years old. The SbttU 
numbers twenty-one ®Vti UolumejS, and it 
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adds up forty-two, and I'm off to dinner. Come 
too?" 

Alice was listening so fast, she only just had 
enough breath to say "Yes !" Before she knew 
where she was, she found herself sitting beside 
the Minute-Book in a hansom cab. There was 
another person in the cab, too; but the Minute- 
Book paid no attention to him, and Alice 
thought it better to say nothing either. " You 
see, you haven't even been introduced," she 
said to herself. Presently, the Minute-Book 
whispered to her, " You had better stay in the 
cupboard under the bookcase, for it isn't a 
Ladies' Night, and people might make remarks." 
" But if I stay in the cupboard, I shan't have 
any dinner," said Alice. "O yes, you will," 
said the Book. "But not to-day^ every other 
day, dinner to-morrow, and dinner yesterday; 
but never dinner to-day," and he began to 
laugh. "That's not original," said Alice, 
severely, and the poor Book's face fell. " No ; 
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I know it is not," he said. " But I really was 
clever and original before that fellow got hold 
of me " ; and he pointed with contempt to the 
man in the cab, who, as Alice now noticed, had 
a pen behind his ear, and a little silver feather 
in his buttonhole, with ©♦U* in gold upon it. 
" If you are very good," the Book went on, " I 
will stay with you, and tell you who the people 
are; and perhaps at the end the waiters will 
bring you an ice." Alice was very fond of ices, 
and she didn't mind missing the dinner any 
more. 

By this time the cab had stopped, and they 
all went into a large building. The man with 
the silver feather seemed to Alice in the weird 
light of the hall more like a book than a man, 
and to be covered all over with pairs of golden 
S's^ like the decoration on a binding. " What 
is he, and what does S.S, stand for?" asked 
Alice. " O, he's an ©ill Uolume, of course," 
said the Minute-Book, "and he thinks S.S. 
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stands for Scholiast and Secretary; but it 
doesn't really." " I'm glad he isn't that^" said 
Alice, who had no idea what the words meant. 
" Stoo-pid ! " said the Book ; " but he is that." 
" I thought you said he wasn't really," replied 
Alice, feeling a little annoyed. " I said no such 
thing," said the Book. «I said S,S, didn't 
stand for Scholiast and Secretary. That is only 
what he's called:' " Well, what is he, then ? " 
said Alice. " I was coming to that," said the 
Minute-Book : " He really is a Silly Simpleton, 
and that's what 5.5. stands for." " I fancy I've 
heard that joke before," said Alice, dreamily, 
" O, I daresay you have ! " snapped the Book. 
" It all comes of putting him in office." 

He stepped into the book-case cupboard, 
and dragged Alice in with him. Through the 
crack between the two doors ajar, Alice could 
see a long table which went round three sides 
of the long dining-room, beautifully laid out for 
a dinner party. "When I see the Hatter 
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again," thought Alice, " I shall tell him of this 
plan. It makes the table so much longer, and 
saves washing up even better than his." At 
the top of the table was a large chair, covered 
all over the back with small silver shields. 
••That's for his Oddship," said the Minute- 
Book. " What are the shields for?" asked Alice. 
" Why, to shield him, of course," said the Book ; 
" He needs them badly sometimes." 

At this moment gay music was heard echoing 
through the hall, and in marched a procession 
of those very ©ill Uolume0 among which 
Alice had made the acquaintance of the Minute- 
Book ; and, though they were all of them Odd, 
and all of them Volumes, they were all very 
human. First came a kind-looking but very 
learned Volume, carrying a stately staff, with 
©♦TJ» crossed in silver at the top. ** That's 
the Master of the Ceremonies," said the Book, 
'* and he's also the Recorder." I expect there 
aren't many pictures in him," said Alice. Then 
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came a tall and stately tome, who brought with 
him seven guests. He had a huge wheatsheaf 
hung round his neck ; and in his hand was a 
large wooden mallet, shaped like a book. 
"That's the Knight, his Oddship, and the 
Yeoman," said the Minute-Book. " What ! my 
dear White Knight ? " cried Alice, who had not 
caught sight of him. "Where is he?" "Be 
quiet, stoo-pid!" said the Book: "How can 
night be white ? It's always black, and he's the 
Black Knight." And then Alice saw that it 
was certainly not her old friend ; for his Odd- 
ship was very dark. 

After him came all the other Volumes and 
their guests, and each in turn was pointed out 
to Alice, who sat lost in wonder. She must 
have been lost in it, for she never spoke a word 
for some minutes. Last of all — for he came too 
late to dine — ^was the Scholiast and Secretary. 
" Didn't I tell you he was a Silly Simpleton ? " 
said the Minute-Book, and Alice did not know 
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what to say, so she only wished people would 
not ask questions with no answers to them. 
" Will you explain something to me," she said 
at last. "What is it?" said the Book. "It 
doesn't matter what it is," answered Alice, who 
was beginning to feel terribly puzzled at the 
whole thing; "but explain something to me." 
"Stoo-pid!" snarled the Minute-Book, as he 
turned away. 

Just then, each of the ®Vt^ VtA\XVXt% who 
had been talking, and eating, and drinking, 
jumped up one after another, and began intro- 
ducing their guests to the Black Knight in the 
big chair. " I thought guests were introduced 
before dinner," said Alice. "You shouldn't 
think," said the Book; "it makes the head 
swell." "That isn't original either," retorted 
Alice, who had learnt by now how to deal with 
him when he grew quarrelsome, " I know that 
as well as you," growled the Minute-Book; 
" but it's all his fault," with a jerk of his head 
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towards the man with the feather. "At least, 
he doesn't wear it in his cap," he muttered; 
"that's something." "The question is, How 
could he, when he hasn't got a cap to 
wear it in?" asked Alice. "The question 
is," said the Minute- Book, "which is to be 
master ? " 

B7 this time the Knight was b^inning his 
speech, or, rather, a poem ; for he introduced 
his guests Hke this : — 

I met my friead, Maiilliaf, 

And he was post-card mad. 
He said " My duties end to-day, 

For which I'm jolly glad. 
The guests you're bringing, Oddship dear, 

How many may they be 7 
Vou mustn't think the question que«, 

For I've had no p.c." 

" How many ? Seven good men and 
He wonderingly mopped his brow j 

" Pray tell me why you've such a ere* 
And why you tell me now." 




74 Odd Volumes' Year-Boke, 1899- 1900. 

"I could say a lot more like that, if you 
Hked," said the Knight. "O, thank you!" 
said Alice, doubtfully, as if he were speaking 
to her. " Off with her head 1 " screamed the 
Master of the Ceremonies; but Alice only 
laughed; for there was not a chopper to be 
seen anywhere. Then the Black Knight sat 
down ; but he was very soon on his legs again, 
and was in the middle of quite a long speech, 
some of which he sang. **His Valedictory 
Address," muttered the Minute-Book. " Would 
you tell me, please, what that means?" said 
Alice. "Now you talk like a sensible child," 
said the Minute-Book, looking quite pleased 
for almost the first time. " I meant by Vale- 
dictory Address that His Oddship has had 
enough of governing the '3:itiity and that he's 
jolly glad 10 be quit of it, and he'll be very 
happy if the new President doesn't order the 
Master of the Ceremonies to chop off his 
head." "That's a great deal to make two 
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words mean," said Alice, in a thoughtful tone. 
" When I make words do a lot of work like 
that," said the Book, " I always pay them 
extra." " Oh ! " said Alice, " But are you quite 
sure that is original ? " The Minute-Book 
looked so fierce at this, that Alice thought it 
wiser to stop short, and listen to the Black 
Knight " You are sad," the Knight was 
saying in an anxious tone, with one eye on 
the Mechanick, who was to succeed him as 
President. " Let me sing you a song to comfort 
you," " Is it very long ? " said the Mechanick ; 
for he had already heard a great deal of poetry 
that evening. "It's long," said the Knight; 
** but it's very, very beautiful. Everybody that 
hears me sing it, either it brings tears to their 

eyes, or else " " Or else, what ? " said the 

Mechanick. " Or else — it doesn't, you know. 
It's my own invention." "But the tune isn't 
his own invention," said Alice to herself. " It's 
Bunthorne's song in Patience" 
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If you're anxious for to shine in the Presidential line. 

And not to lag behind, 
You must master all the phases of the complicated mazes 

Of the Brethren's state of mind ; 
You must ascertain their wishes as to what particular 
dishes 

Should appear in the Bill of Fare, 
Must arrange it all with Limmer, keep things alwa3rs on 
the simmer, 

And post-prandial feasts prepare. 
And you can only pray you are not gone far astray 
In your praiseworthy efforts to dissipate ennuis 

And the assembled Sette to please ; 
For, though its gratifying, it's a serious grind to be 

The chief of the O.V.'s. 



When, your year of office finished, you retire with head 
diminished 

To the bosom of the Sette, 
You receive a handsome token of esteem ; in accents broken 

You express your sense of debt 
To each Brother for his kindness, and you beg the friendly 
blindness 

To your failings that he sees ; 
And you feel a flow fraternal, and you swear a vow eternal 
Of regard for the O.V.'s. 
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And should anybody say : " Why, they don't do aught 
but play, 
Their evenings seem devoted to admiration mutual 
And to hospitalitee." 
Your answer will be trite : ** You have guessed the 
motto right. 

That inspires each true O.V." 

The Knight seemed a little tired after this, 
and he went on talking about the SbttU^ and 
about so many people whom Alice had never 
heard of, though they were all evidently very 
great folk, that she quite gave up asking any 
more questions. 

Then the Black Knight turned to the 
Mechanick at his side, who was eating a large 
piece of pine-apple, and tied two bright balls 
round his neck, that looked like two silver 
tennis-balls at the end of a pair of fire-tongs; 
and the Mechanick took the chair with the 
shields, while the Black Knight sat at his side. 
It was all very puzzling. " And they did talk 
so much about the smallest little thing," said 
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Alice afterwards, "and used big words, just 
as if people had never played 'general post' 
before!" Then the Mechanick, who looked 
a little nervous when the Master of the Cere- 
monies shouted out the names of the new 
oflficers, said a lot of hard words to each of 
them, and seemed quite pleased with them 
all^-even the feather-man. ** I've not had my 
ice yet," Alice suddenly said to the Minute- 
Book. ** Silence ! '* shouted the Master of the 
Ceremonies, " Silence for his Oddship ! *' and 
Alice did not dare to speak again. 

" I really haven't anything to say," said the 
Mechanick, "except to thank you all for your 
kindness." Alice thought the kindness as odd 
as everything else; for the Black Knight was 
eagerly swallowing the Mechanick's pine-apple, 
and Alice did not think that kind at all. " I 
shall go and tell the Mechanick," thought Alice 
to herself. "Itisn't/i/r. Besides, I think he has a 
very nice face. I'm sure he wants comforting." 
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Here follows His Oddship's Address on taking 
the chair, with Alice's comments on it, omitted 
by the Secretary. 

Brethren, — 

The time has now arrived for me to 
attempt to perform the most difficult, and 
at the same time the most delightful duty 
that I have ever been called upon to perform, 
namely, to express to you, each and all, on this 
red-letter day of my life, the deep gratitude I 
feel to you for having chosen me (out of so 
many far more worthy Brethren) to be the 
recipient of the highest and most cherished 
honour which it is in your power to confer 
upon one of your brothers in the Srtte* 

This Society, this Srtte 0( ®W TJolunW0, 
is known and is honoured all over the globe, 
and its literary, scientific, and artistic privately- 
printed Opuscula are eagerly sought after by 
book-collectors. To hold the office of President 
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of so eminent a body of jovial workers is a 
privilege of which anybody might justly be 
proud. For my own part, having been elected 
into that proud position by the unanimous wish 
of my Brother ©ill Uolume^, I feel that the 
blood coursing through my veins is turning to 
a beautiful aristocratic blue, well-nigh approach- 
ing to the Royal purple, and that on the present 
occasion I am little else than one solid mass 
of proud flesh. 

Greatly, however, as I value the distinction 
which you have conferred upon me, far more 
highly do I prize the good fellowship, the 
kindly feeling, which has prompted you in this 
choice. It is the culmination of a long series 
of indulgent and ever-increasing kindnesses 
showered upon me, your unworthy Mechantck^ 
from the time I first came trembling into your 
midst, just nine years ago. Since that time I 
have twice had the honour of serving as your 
Secretary, and once as your Vice-President, 
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and on all occasions I have received nothing 
but loyal friendship and ever-ready assistance. 
Conviviality and Mutual Admiration were flying 
about all the time. 

Of such honours and of such friendship I 
am sincerely proud, but unhappily there are 
two sides to every picture, and there is a well- 
nigh overwhelming side to this one. To 
whom much has been given, of him shall 
be much required ; and, bearing in mind the 
giants that have preceded me on this i&titi 
VtAViXtit^ throne, the splendid pilots that have 
guided our ship over seas and shoals, in sun- 
shine and in storm, my heart sinks within me, 
for how can I hope to be able to maintain 
the dignity of the i^^i ^"id to hand it over 
to my successor as I have received it from 
my predecessor? 

And what a predecessor to follow! Only 
think of the mantle of our mighty Yeoman^ 
his late Oddship, descending upon me 1 How 
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can I, a simple Mechanick^ expect to show 
my head above the voluminous folds, the 
Odd Fo/umnons folds, of the mantle of that 
mighty man of valour, our late President, 
Brother Clarke? 

Brethren ! tkcse are the two sides of my 
®ii VtAuVH$ picture ; they are the two 
compensating influences that I hope will keep 
me straight. If the high honour of holding 
the Presidency tend to give me a swelled 
head, the ever-present knowledge of my own 
shortcomings will make me sink into my 
boots. So, with swollen head at one end 
and trembling feet at the other, I may per- 
chance make a middling President, for my 
heart at all events will be in the right 
place, that is, somewhere between the two. 

I do not, however, despair, for I know 
full well that I shall have the hearty good 
feeling and brotherly assistance of every 
member of the S^tttt ; and, although I may 
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mistrust myself, I have the highest confidence 
in the Officers with whom I shall be associated 
•—could a President have a more ideal Vice- 
President than our Ready -Reckoner^ Brother 
Bevan? He is more than an ideal^ he is a 
great personality, and one with whom I have 
had to reckon ever since he joined the 
^tWZ^ doubtless as a punishment for my 
sins. In our newest member, Brother Heath, 
the learned Scholiast to the S^tte, we shall 
have a Secretary of whom we may well be 
proud. His experience and eminent ability 
as Registrar to a creditable, but, of course, 
far less important body than our own — I 
mean the University of London — will serve 
him in good stead, and fit him for the higher 
duties and distinction of the office to which 
we have called him. My old and valued 
friend. Brother Wheatley, our Recorder^ needs 
no introduction from me, as Master of the 
Ceremonies, for he has conducted our ritual 
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during the past year with loyalty to the 
SbttXt and honour to himself ; and I am 
delighted to be associated still more closely 
with him I congratulate you, Brethren, on the 
appointment you have made of our all-round 
and brilliant Knyghte - Errauntt^ Brother 
Marillier, to the office of Keeper of the 
Archives, for he is one who adds lustre to 
whatever he undertakes to do. 

Brethren and Guests, I ask you to join me 
in drinking long life, success, happiness and 
health to one of the best Presidents the 
Sette of ®W TJolumeU has ever had, and 
certainly the most energetic and, if I may 
say so (in the most admiring and envious 
sense), the most overpoweringly vigorous 
President that we have ever had the privilege 
of serving under : I ask you to drink to the 
Health of our retiring, our very retiring, 
President, Brother Ernest Clarke, as well 
as to that of the Officers who have served 
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him with so much ability and success. The 
Toast is, his ex-Oddship our Yeoman^ Brother 
Clarke, Brother Huish, our late Vice-Presi- 
dent, Brother Marillier, our most brilliant 
Secretary, and Brother Wheatley, our late 
M.C. 

"That's not his Inaugural KAi^t.^^^^ said the 
Minute-Book to Alice, with an indignant under- 
lining of the words not and inaugural^ as though 
he resented such a supposition. " But I never 
said it was," she replied promptly. ^ I don't 
knowwhatan Inaugural Address is." "Sloopid!" 
said the Book ; " it's the address his Oddship 
gives when he takes the chair. If he gave no 
address, how could all the post-cards find him ?" 
" But he has taken the chair," said Alice, " so it 
must be his Inaugural Address." "That doesn't 
follow," snapped the Minute-Book, "at least, 
not in logic. In fact^ it will follow at the next , 

meeting. The Mechanick has only wound him- | 
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self up to-night ; see ! " " But then," said 
Alice, who had been thinking hard, " there will 
be two addresses for the post-cards to go to." 
" Gives 'em a double chance," said the Minute- 
Book ; " for if they don't find him in, you see; 
they're sure to find him out" "Thafs not 
original, I know," said Alice, wishing to take 
down his conceit, because she saw his pages 
quivering as he chuckled at his own wit She 
said "I know" because she was not sure. 
"Never said it was," he repliecj, crushingly; 
" it's a pun, and if you can't find it out, go and 
find it in — in the original, you know!" And 
Alice was too much puzzled to say anything, 
except : " Well, of all the idiotic — / " 

But just then there came a great shout: 
" Alice ! Alice I where have you hidden your- 
self?" and Alice's sister came into the library. 
"What have you been doing?" she asked. 
"I've been at Limmer's," said Alice, rubbing 
her eyes. " Oh ! " said her sister, with a smile. 




CHAPTER ir. 

THE 5ETTE AS SEEN THROUGH THE 
SPECTACLES OF MR. PICKWICK. 

JUinulaoflKeaiothMtdingoflhtSillee/OddVeliimti, 
at Ummtr's Hatel, en Tkunday, May 2$tA, 1S99. 

The Secretary and Schaliast of the ^ette 
is indebted to his Brother Secretary of the 
Pickwick Club for the following account of 
the last meeting of the ^tWt, May 27th, 1899, 
Joseph Smi^ers, Esq., P.V.P., M.P.S., pre- 
Mdii^. Samuel Pickwick, Esq., Q.C., M.P.C., 
communicated a paper contributed in his 
capacity of member of the Corresponding 
Society of the Pickwick Club. 

Mr. Pickwick prefaced his paper, entitled, 
"Enquiries into the Manners and Customs of 
the ^lllr 17oluiIUS, with some Animadversions 



88 Odd Volume^ Year-Boke, 1899-1900. 

upon the Art of Dining," by calling the attention 
of the chair to the Minute of May 12th, 1827, 
under which "the Association cordially re- 
cognises the principle of every member of 
the Corresponding Society defraying his own 
travelling expenses." 

Mr. Pickwick was understood to ask the 
ruling of the chair as to the payment of the 
hotel bill at Limmer's, incurred in connection 
with the researches set forth in his paper. The 
Club would understand that it was not on his 
own behalf that he made the enquiry, but a 
friend of his ; and Mr. Pickwick turned his 
bald head and beaming eyes towards a corner 
of the room where sat a green-coated stranger, 
unknown to the Club in its corporate 
capacity. 

The Stranger was nodding and winking as 
Mr. Pickwick spoke, and, directly their eyes 
met, he burst forth: "Capital dinner — ^lots of 
fiz — fish two kinds ; fowls — a farmyard ; lots of 
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fun; ices — mountains; whisky splits — quarts; 
glorious evening ! " 

The Perpetual Vice-President having ruled 
that the Minute referred to conferred upon 
Mr. Pickwick the privilege of paying for his 
own dinners, Mr. Pickwick commenced his 
oration in the midst of the Stranger's exuberant 
remarks to Mr. Snodgrass: "Brilliant assem- 
blage — small, select; Attorney-General, Anti- 
quary, Alchymist, Veteran (©♦TJ/0; no fear — evil 
results — salmon ; Apothecary there ; Arts, 
Science, fully represented ; Connoisseur, Land- 
scape Painter, Playwright — humourous card; 
Seer, Yeoman, Minstrel, jolly fellows; Me- 
chanick, new President, first -class ! 

The sun, that general drudge and watchman, 
was just about to extinguish the candle before 
setting to rest, on the evening of May 25th 
1899, when the Secretary burst like a bomb 
into the dining-room at Limmer's, five minutes 
late, and looked into the bookcase. The 
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Scholiast took the key in his hand, and his 
hand in his pocket, up to the dinner table. 

"You are a very distinguished company, Sir?" 
inquired Mr. Pickwick, lifting his spectacles on 
to his forehead as he surveyed the table. 

"We are," replied the Secretary, with con- 
scious pride. "And who may that be?" asked 
Mr. Pickwick. 

"The Attorney-General^'^ replied the Secre- 
tary. 

"What!" said Mr. Pickwick, with his hand 
on his note-book. 

"The Attorney-General^^^ repeated the Secre- 
tary, with an eye askant 

" But, Sir," inquired Mr. Pickwick, searching 
for further information, " I do not recognise the 
well-known features of the learned gentleman, 
Her Majesty's Attorney-General" 

"Not recognise Brother Davies?" observed 
the Secretary, coolly. 

" How odd !" said the perplexed Mr. Pickwick. 
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" We are odd, very odd, you may take it we 
are odd," said the Secretary. 

Mr. Pickwick entered every word of this 
statement in his note-book, with the view of 
communicating it to the Club, as a singular in- 
stance of the unnecessary duplication of govern- 
ment officials in possession of high salaries. 

The President, whom Mr. Pickwick noted 
was described a Mechanicky though obviously a 
very learned gentleman, in calling on the 
Brethren to introduce their guests, expressed 
his regret that there were not more (©♦TJ/U 
present, but he thought that that was owing to 
the Secretary (Hear, hear !), who had given too 
long a notice that they were to have an In- 
augural Address that night, which latter circum- 
stance was, he imagined — ^he said it in all 
sincerity and humility — absolutely fatal to their 
having a large gathering (cries of No ! Go on ; 
Leave oflf; Chair; Order, etc.). 

Brother Brown begged to be allowed to 
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introduce a guest with whom their President 
had been intimately acquainted since infancy. 
Many a time had His Oddship nursed him and 
chastised him. (Cries of Shame, and general 
uproar.) 

His Oddship felt it was his imperative duty 
to demand of the honourable gentleman 
whether he had used the expression which 
had just escaped him in a common sense. 

Brother Brown had no hesitation in sajring 
he had not — he had used the word in its 
®W TJolume sense. (Hear! hear!) He 
was bound to acknowledge the highest regard 
and esteem for the honourable gentleman — 
he had merely used the word "chastise" 
from an ®llt( T9^0lUtlU point of view. (Hear I 
hear!) 

His Oddship felt much gratified by the fair, 
candid, and full explanation of his honourable 
Brother. (Cheers.) 

Here the incident terminated, and the 
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President proceeded to introduce his own 
guest, who was, he believed they would 
recognise, a very remarkable person indeed. 
(Mr. Pickwick's bald head was seen shining 
in the mellow light above the pages of his 
note-book.) Mr. Harrison Weir was not indeed 
an ©W TJolume, but he was the discoverer 
and delineator of some very odd animals. 
He had succeeded in tracking down that 
amiable animal which he had so expressively 
delineated, and had classified as " the domestic 
cat." The Chairman did not know what the 
exact relationship of this rare animal might be 
to the "Tabby Cat" of Society, or to the 
"Common or Garden Cat," for the specimens 
of the latter genus seen and heard upon the 
tiles on his way home from ©W VtAuXSit 
dinners had seemed neither very amiable nor 
very virtuous. He would let that pass, but if 
the fame of Mr. Weir's cats were to extend to 
the furthest confines of the known world, the 
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pride with which Mr. Weir might reflect on the 
discovery of these angels in disguise would be 
as nothing to the pride with which he, the 
Chairman looked around him, on this, the 
proudest moment of his existence (Cheers). 
Mr. Pickwick is reported to have given an 
outline of the learned and eloquent address 
which his Oddship delivered on his inaugura- 
tion into the magistracy of the Sbtttt^ giving 
the history of the <^$tt^^ and its influence on 
the great world since its foundation. But this 
attractive theme proved too much for the green- 
coated Stranger in the corner of the room. 
Clapping his hands, which a moment before he 
had been rubbing on llie shiny knees of his 
black trousers, he shouted — "Bravo — capital 
address; encyclopsedia — Admirable Crichton; 
arts — science — literature — music ; births — 
deaths — marriages ; opening ceremonies — earth- 
quakes— ®ii TJolunwg— everything ! " 

This seems to have been too much for the 
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dignity of Mr. Pickwick, for the Secretary of 
the Pickwick Club informs me that the records 
of his Society only contain the headings of the 
subsequent proceedings, a full account of which 
Mr. Pickwick had evidently intended to give. 
For the sake of completeness I append them here. 

The President proposed, and the Vice-Presi- 
dent seconded, a vote of thanks to Brother 
HuiSH for his kind gift of the beautiful Vice- 
Presidential badge. The vote was cordially 
and unanimously carried. Brother Sir Ernest 
Clarke expressed the thanks of the S^ttit to 
Brother East for his charming etching, entitled 
— "The Land between the Lochs." This was 
seconded by Brother Venables, and carried 
unanimously. 

Brother Bevan announced that the son of 
their lamented Brother, the late Sir Stuart 
Knill, had agreed to produce the Opusculum 
of the Portreeve^ so long awaited — "A Potpourri 
of London Antiquities." 
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The President announced the receipt of a 
large bookcase containing Brother Hamilton's 
complete collection of works on Smoking and 
Tobacco, of which he made a speciality during 
his book-collecting career. The %zX\Zy on the 
motion of the President, requested the Secre- 
tary to send a letter to Mrs. Hamilton, thanking 
her for having carried out her husband's wishes, 
and expressing the great satisfaction of the 
^Z\^Z at the very touching way he thought of 
them. This the Secretary has done. 

The President announced the gift by Mr. 
Harrison Weir of a copy of his standard work 
on "Our Cats and All About Them." The 
hearty thanks of the ^rtt^ were conveyed to 
Mr. Weir. 

The President congratulated Brother Silvanus 
Thompson on having been elected President of 
the Institute of Electrical Engineers. The vote 
of congratulation was seconded by Brother 
Davies, and carried unanimously. 





CHAPTER III. 

THE SETTE THROUGH A WAR -COR- 
RESPONDENT'S FIELD GLASS. 

Mimttet cfthe 21 \th Mating oftht SdteofOdd Veluma, 
hdd at Limmet't Hotel, on Saturday, July lit, 1899. 

The Secretaiy and Scholiast of the Sfttfi 
lookup through the following Minutes on the 
way to the present Dinner, was surprised a little 
to find the strong influence exened upon them 
by "contemporary literature"; he has, how- 
ever, refrained from any attempt t« edit them 
(except in one comparatively unimportant 
case), thinking they may perchance prove only 
another example to delight the antiquarian 
researches of some future historian of the 
Victorian Period. 
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BY SPECIAL WIRE. 

Saturday, July ist, 6 p.m. — Our scouts 
have just brought in word of elaborate prepara- 
tions by the enemy {pact Mr. Williams, Editor) 
for what may prove at length to be the long 
looked for event — this time probably a tea-fight 
with no uncertain issue. 

Saturday, 6.30 p.m. — Our men are getting 
into battle order. His Oddship the President 
has just driven up to attend the Council of War, 
at which it is expected that well-nigh the whole 
strength of the Imperial light-hearted Sb^ttt 
which he so gallantly leads will attend. He was 
closely followed by his capable and energetic 
officers, Vice-President Brother Bevan and 
Secretary Brother Heath. 

6.40 P.M. — No less than twenty-four Brother 
Britons and (&tits VtA}XXaz% are understood to 
be discussing the proposed strategy of the 
coming attack, for, if report be true, we are to 
take the initiative. The most complete harmony 
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and agreement is said to prevail. The famous 
representative of the American people, Mr. 
Samuel Clemens, who is to accompany the 
campaign at the special invitation, it is said, of 
his Oddship, has just entered the Council 
Chamber. This should do much to unite the 
hearts of two great peoples whom recent events 
have already drawn closer together. The 
following Brethren were present: Bernard 
QuARiTCH, Alfred J. Davies, T. C. Venables, 
J. R. Brown, H. G. Liley, G. C. HaitA, 
C. Holme, F. H. Gervis, Alfred East, 
John Lane, John Todhunter, W. Manning, 
SiLVANus P. Thompson, F. York Powell, 
Ernest Clarke, Paul Bevan, Eardley- 
WiLMOT, H. C. Marillier, W. Nicholl, 
C. A. LiDGEY, G. J. Frampton. With such 
men to champion the cause of Science, Art, 
and Literature, victory, if not to be com- 
manded, is at least deserved. 
6.50 P.M. — I hear on the best authority, that 
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it has been unanimously decided not to kill our 
brother bores ( ? Boers — Ed.) during the coming 
fight, but to put them hors de combat with the 
maxims of considerate philosophy. 

7 P.M. — The attack is developing. Our boys 
are moving out in skirmishing order towards 
the field of battle, headed by his Oddship the 
Commander-in-Chief, at whose side the great 
American is to be seen. The lights of the 
enemy's camp are brightly visible in the dis- 
tance. The highest confidence in the result is 
felt. 

7.5 P.M. — Scarcely had I despatched the 
above when the disposition of the enemy's 
forces became apparent. They were disposed 
round a horseshoe entrenchment, heavily armed 
with every description of p&ces de guerre^ aptly 
caSitdpiices de resistance^ and light artillery, such 
as bombs, etc. I can see already that much 
more than a tea-fight has commenced. The 
continual crack and fizz of quarts, and the boom 
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of the heavier magnum, is heard as I close this 
despatch. 

7.30 P.M. — ^A most brilliant front and com- 
bined flank attack has led to the capture of the 
enemy's position, and our men are now engaged 
in the work of destruction with a zest and cool- 
ness which beggars description. I can see their 
figures moving round the whole line of the 
horseshoe, hacking and prodding. News has 
just come in that even our great American guest 
has not held his hand, and for the future the 
phrase "shoulder to shoulder" will not be a 
figure of speech, but an accomplished fact 
I am going forward to be in at the finish. 

Saturday, 12 (midnight). — I have just re- 
turned from the " stricken " field. A never-to- 
be-forgotten day. A large part of our success 
is due to the valour of allies. Each brother 
had pressed as many friends as he could muster 
into the service, and when victory was assured, 
had the honour of introducing them personally 



I 



I02 Odd Volume^ Year-Boke, 1899- 1900. 

to the victorious commanding officer, who was 
acclaimed upon the scene of his triumph. But 
the crown was set to all with a speech by our 
great American cousin and brother, who, though 
he declared that he found himself placed upon 
the defensive, yet carried all before him. I 
returned tired, but full of enthusiasm with some 
of the victors. 

Sunday, July 2nd — Official Report — ^Yester- 
day a successful attack upon a strong gastro- 
nomic position, which was carried after nearly 
three hours' hard fighting. Our losses trifling. 
The rout of the enemy completed by the sallies 
of wit, humour, and pathos from the artillery 
under the command of Brother Todhunter, 
who made skilful use of the ammunition stored 
in the magazines of Robert Herrick, himself a 
cavalier of distinction. 

Addenda by the Editor. 

His Oddship, in introducing Mr. Clemens 
(Mark Twain) pronounced a eulogium upon 
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him. In his books and his speeches he had 
contributed to produce the very cordial rela- 
tions which now existed between America and 
England. He was, as everyone knew, the 
greatest humourist of his time j but if he had 
never penned a humorous line, he would still 
have been a great writer; his "Joan of Arc" 
would bear comparison with the greatest his- 
torical novels, such as those of Sir Walter Scott 
In proposing the toast of " Our Guests," he 
coupled it with the names of Mr. John Fletcher 
Moulton, Q.C., F.R.S., and Mr. Samuel L. 
Clemens. 

Mr. Fletcher Moulton, in responding, said 
that he threw the responsibility of worthily 
answering for the Guests upon the broad 
shoulders of Mark Twain, who had proved 
himself capable of mastering all subjects, from 
earthquakes to beetles. On a recent occasion 
he had even been bold enough to wrestle with 
the genders of the German language. 
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Mr. Clemens accepted the responsibility with 
the deep seriousness of an American humourist. 
He said that outside the Sbtttt he had a certain 
character and reputation, but had now to defend 
it before a distinguished audience. His safest 
course would be to let it alone, as, from his 
personal knowledge of himself, he could not 
add anything to his reputation without damaging 
it. He liked our manner of explaining and 
apologising for our Guests. If they had to 
relate their personal experiences of themselves, 
what we heard might have lacked something of 
that complimentary touch which marked the 
introductory speeches. 

He was glad to see the editor of the Boston 
Architectural Review, because he had a grudge 
against that periodical. When James P. Osborn 
started it, not knowing what an architectural 
magazine was, he (Mark Twain) had subscribed 
for it. It contained pictures of buildings and 
plans of houses which not even an architect 
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could build a house from. But, such is the 
force of pictures, it goes on receiving thousands 
of subscriptions. He was glad of this, and 
sympathised with its object, deception being a 
part of his own trade. He was also pleased to 
meet the King of Ulster, on account of his 
connection with the Heralds' College. He 
believed that he had an ancestor in the distant 
past, and wanted to get on his track. That 
ancestor might possibly turn out to be Adam, a 
person in whose judgment he had never had 
very much confidence. He had no great opinion 
of him except as regards his modesty — he 
meant, in his taking of only one apple ; and 
he did not believe there was another of his 
ancestors who would not have sneaked the 
lot He concluded with an anecdote. He 
was, some thirty years ago, " new to the lecture 
platform, and rather raw." He had to lecture 
to a camp of rough miners, where there were 
no women. One of the miners introduced him. 
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'*To this day I think it was a beautiful in- 
troduction. It put me at my ease, and made 
me comfortable. He came on to the platform 
with his trousers tucked into his big boots, with 
a blue flannel shirt on, and with clay-stains all 
oyer him. He went straight to his work, and 
put no arguments of any kind, but delivered 
himself of a sentence or two. He said : 

"•I am required to introduce this man. I 
don't know anything about this man — ^at least, 
I only know two things about him. One is, 
that he has never been in gaol ; and the other 
is, that I don't know why he hasn't' " 

In conclusion, Mr. Clemens said he had done 
his best to draw the two great English-speaking 
nations closer together. He thanked the S^^tlt 
for the kind way in which they had received 
him ; and he could only echo that miner's intro- 
duction, and say, "that from that time until 
this day the facts remain the same. I have 
never been in gaol, and I don't know why." 
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His Oddship expressed much regret at the 
absence of Brother Wheatley, Master of the 
Ceremonies, through illness. During this illness, 
which had caused his absence from the May 
meeting, "he had had the terrible misfortune 
to lose his wife, who was one of the most 
charming ladies they had ever met." He now 
asked the meeting to authorise the Secretary 
to send a vote of condolence to Brother 
Wheatley in his great and terrible sorrow. 
This vote was unanimously passed. 

The Secretary, Brother H. Frank Heath, 
then read the Minutes of the 210th Meeting, 
of May 25th, 1899, written after the manner of 
Mr. Pickwick. 

Brother Silvanus P. Thompson read the 
following curious and beautiful telegram from 
his absent Guest, Mr. Clifton Robinson : 

"Very many thanks. Sorry prior engage- 
ment precludes my having the great privilege 
and happiness of being included in your lively 
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library of ©ill UolUtrwis; this evening. I yield 
to none in my admiration of your Guest, the 
only truthful American ever been known to 
have crossed the herring-pond, and lived for 
ever happy afterwards. I mean, of course, the 
author of those odd volumes which are the joy 
of our youth, the comfort of our manhood, and 
solace at all times and under all conditions : the 
only and incomparable Mark Twain." 

The incomparable Mark rose to the bait and 
the occasion, and thus expressed his feelings : 

" I think I ought to be privileged to express 
my thanks for what that absent millionaire has 
said in his telegram. I always take the deepest 
interest in millionaires, especially when they 
take an interest in me, and I am sure my 
absent friend is a millionaire, or he could 
never have sent a telegram of such a length as 
the one that has just been read; and at the 
same time I should like to express my 
admiration of a man who can deliver himself 
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by the electric telegraph, because that is a 
sure indication that he possesses all the 
qualities that are necessary in this life for 
happiness and contentment; that is to say, he 
can pay for a telegram like that" 

The President's health having been proposed 
by the Vice-President, who said his Oddship 
"was able to temper the pill of mutual ad- 
miration with the jam of conviviality," and 
enthusiastically honoured, the proceedings ter- 
minated. 





CHAPTER IV. 

COLLAPSE OF THE SECRETARY I 

MiKUtis if tht 3,\2th Meeting, held at Limmtr's Hotel, 
Tumday, Octobtr 3j^h, 1899, 

No Minutes having been entered in the 
Minute Book by the overworked Secretary, the 
Editor is forced to give the gist of the short- 
hand report in bis own "bald disjointed 
chat" 

The President announced that Brother 
Brodie Innes, Master of the Soils, had, as 
Prior of " The Monks of St. Giles," a kindred 
Society, presented to the ^ciXt a complete 
collection of Reminiscences of the Monks, for 
which he proposed a vote of thanks from the 
chair — carried unanimously, of course, for the 
SstMt is always grateful for such gifts. 



Collapse of the Secretary I ill 

Brother Paul Bevan proposed a vote of 
thanks to Brother Marillier for editing and 
inditing, and to Brother Hollingsworth for 
presenting to the ^ett^, a charming Opusculum 
entitled, "University Magazines and their 
Makers." This was seconded by Brother 
Gervis, who had received a letter from an old 
Peterhouse scholar, present when the paper was 
read, expressing his gratitude for a copy the 
Apothecary had given him. Carried by accla- 
mation. 

Brother Marillier said he was sorry not to 
have been asked to second the vote, as the 
thanks of the 3btttt were due to Brother 
Hollingsworth, not to him. The Oxford 
papers were full of the doings of the S^t^; 
and he had had the unspeakable pleasure of in- 
forming an Oxford bookseller, who had written 
to him for copies, that ©♦U* publications were 
not for sale. 

Brother Hollingsworth said he was but 
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too happy to be associated with his brilliant 

friend in this presentation. As Mrs. Gamp 

remarked, when laying out a corpse, if she 

could afiford it, she would be glad to lay out all 

corpses free, such love did she bear them ; so 

^ would he be delighted to present every Opus- 

culum freely to the Sb^ttt, if he could afford it — 

such love he bore the Brethren. 

• • • • 

Here the Editor's pen stood stock-still in the 
midst of the page, and nothing but a Homeric 
simile can express the absurdity of its be- 
haviour. '^Like unto the patient ass, which, 
canying the husbandman's panniers to market, 
tramps sullenly along the dusty highway, while 
his master lags behind, pausing that he may 
light his pipe, or for some other occasion ; but 
the cunning beast, casting behind him a glance 
from his yellow eye, and perceiving his oppor- 
tunity, rolls himself straightway in the dust, his 
legs in the air, while the wayside is bestrown 
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with the produce of the orchard ; until, roused 
by the stout cudgel upon his ribs, he rises, 
shaking his long ears, and raising up his voice 
in hideous music — even so," etc. ^ 

The fact was, that this pen of mine, tired of 
recording votes of thanks, and surmising more 
ahead, absolutely refused to do a stroke of work 
more until refreshed by a night's rest. When 
again brought up to the scratch, it made this 
false start : 

" O, these Odd Volume Minutes ! O, futile 
record of feasts long forgotten! What pen 
was ever driven like me to do the work of 
another? Where now, in what cosy chair, or 
upon what flowery bank in wonderland, reclines 
the dreamy Scholiasty laughing at our labour ? 
O, Heath not heretofore altogether barren, 
where now are those flowers of fancy wherewith 
in springtime thou didst adorn thyself? O, 
withered garland ; O, promise unfulfilled ! " 

At last his lamentable braying ceased, and 

I 
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we went on. His Oddship coupled the toast 
of '' Our Guests " with the names of the Hon. 
George J. Goschen, M.P., and Mr. William 
Forbes. 

Mr. Goschen, in responding, hoped his 
friend, Sir William Young, whose guest he was, 
would invite a few more M.P.'s to dine there ; 
they would then receive a much-needed educa- 
tion in the art of public speaking. He 
congratulated the Sb^itt on their President, 
who, in eloquence of tongue, could easily hold 
his own with any Member of the House. 

Mr. Forbes said that having severed his con- 
nection with the London, Chatham and Dover 
Railway, and joined the Brighton Company, 
as ''a relic of the past," in the future he 
assured his Oddship that he would be ''a 
Mght'unf' 

N.B. — ^This may surely be called a brilliant 
pun! 

Then came another vote of thanks — ^this time 



li 
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to Brother Holme, for the design on the MenU| 
and to Brother Marillier, for its admirable 
reproduction — carried by acclamation ! 

After the Secretary had read the Minutes, 
Mr. John Proctor eulogised Mark Twain, whose 
oration at the last Meeting had been read from 
the typed copy. He then told a number of 
capital Scotch stories, capped by Mr. Forbes 
with a couple of Irish ones. But, alas! the 
reporter hath omitted to report them. The 
Tery tit-bits of the feast of reason he has not 
served hot in his rechauffie. The race of their 
raciness has evaporated — passed away like the 
sound of the laughter they occasioned. 

Between whiles, the Guests were entertained 
by an odd — ^very odd — performance of the 
Laureates new Ode, eqtitled "Welcome"; for, 
no singer volunteering his services, the aforesaid 
Laureate did, with his noble and canorous 
voice, intone his poem ; and after an interval 
occupied by the storytellers, the Ready-Reckonir 
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played separately the music he had composed 
for the new Ode, entitled "Welcome." 

But the best sauce for the banquet was the 
enjt^ment that shone in the faces of the 
Brethren and their Guests ; and His Oddship's 
health, aaith the veracious chronicler, who 
endently did not believe those Scotch and 
Irish stories to be unimpeachable history, "was 
cordially honoured." 





I 





CHAPTER V. 
RELIGIO SECRETARII. 



Half our days are spent in these last months 
of a dying century under the shadow of death, 
and a third part of our lives in the dominion 
of the twin-brother of Death. Sleep exacteth 
in toll a thousand fantastical images and dis- 
tortions of the realities which enforce onr 
waking fears. The guns and artifices of the 
enemy have robbed us of our youth and man- 
hood; the tears of sisters and mothers have 
ruthlessly swept away the foundations of our 
vrit, those ramparts builded by man against 
despair ; and now, when in completion of this 
sum of sorrow, the end of him who was our 
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founder is before us, it is the desperate courage 
of Leonidas, rather than the sallies of Aristo- 
phanes, that becomes us best. That '^common" 
quality which the noble Dane was constrained 
to acknowledge in the fate of his father and 
his king, even though done to death, should 
compel us to a calm spirit Yet are we happier 
tvttk death than we should have been without 
it; there is no misery but in himself, where 
there is no end of misery; and so indeed, in 
his own sense, the Stoic is in the right We 
are in the power of no calamity while death 
is in our own. 

Happy, even without need of comparison with 
misery to establish our conviction of their rarity, 
are they that go to bed with grand music, like 
Pythagoras, or have ways to compose the 
fantastical spirit whose unruly wanderings take 
off inward sleep, filling our heads with inward 
visions of a later Cannae and the dreams of 
Hecate, in the quiet chambers of rest 
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For such restful devices will the ^t^Z sA 
®tJ)r Uolume0 hold the intention of their 
founder and the memory of his brave life as a 
sacred archive, and in such a spirit do they 
give the cold record of its last Meeting before 
his advent to the obsequies we are here to 
ofifer. 

On the 28th day of November, in 1899, was 
held at Limmer's Hotel, the 213th Meeting of 
the Sittte ^i ^^ Volumes^ under the Presi> 
dency of his Oddship, Brother Conrad W. 
CooKE. The Attorney-General^ the Painter- 
Etcher^ the Landscape Fainter^ the Playwright^ 
the Ready-Reckoner^ the Interpreter^ the Sculptor 
and the Scholiast^ were also present. Amongst 
the Guests were Mr. Arthur Palmer, Mr. 
Passmore Edwards, Mr. Vivian, Mr. Walter 
Schindler, and Mr. Barry O'Brien. 

After drinking the Toast of " The Queen and 
Royal Family," the Members introduced their 
Guests, and Mr. Littleton and Mr. Passmore 
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£dwards replied to the Toast that was drunk in 
their honour. A vote of thanks was passed to 
the Boston Club of Odd Volumes for a beau- 
tiful Catalogue of Book-Plates presented by 
them ; and another vote of thanks to Brother 
Wilfrid Ball, for the charming design on the 
Menu for the evening. After the reading of 
the Minutes and an interval, Brother Frank 
Heath, Scholiast and Secretary, read a short 
Paper on the " Literary Drama," that led to a 
very animated and interesting discussion, in 
which both the Brethren and several Guests 
took part. After the Toast of " The President " 
had been drunk, the Meeting broke up. 






CHAPTER VI. 

THE SETTE UOURHS ITS FOUNDER 

MinuteiaJ the 3\t^k MttHng of the Smt, htld at 
Limme^i Hold, January glh, 190a 
In consequence of the death of Brother 
Bernard Quaritch, no Guests were present at 
this meeting, which was to have been a Ladies' 
Dinner. The reception of the Ladies was, how- 
ever, at the last moment postponed, and the 
ffililr IT olumrs met to drink to the memory of 
"the Father of the Sttttf." A vote of con- 
dolence with his family was passed, and the 
President delivered a short address, in which he 
gave eloquent expression to the seirow of the 
Brethren for the loss they had sustained. After 
this, the evening was spent in general coDversa- 
tion, in the course of which there were many 
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reminiscences of the Librarian's munificence to 
the i&rtt(, and of personal kindnesses to in 
dividual members; and many anecdotes were 
told illustrative of more than one side of his 
robust, racy, and many-sided personality. 

The following memorial verses by the 
Laureate were read by the President: — 

BERNARD QUARITCH, O.V. 
Died December 17M, 1899. 



A giand old human-volume has been closed, 

A volume fiunous in two hemispheres, 

Fill'd full with knowledge gain'd of books and men. 

Old Time had touch'd him wich a kindly hand ; 
The winds of more than eighty winters left 
His back unboVd : and though the million-dust 
Of countless books had made his breathing short, 
A stranger, seeing all the russet-reds 
On cheeks and brow, had dock'd him twenty years 
Of his full age. His frame, how rugged, strong ! 
Resembling much (at least it seem'd to me) 
The solid bindings of his mighty tomes. 
His early Folios, Caxtons, Gutenbergs, 
Well-made to bear the usage of the world. 
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A well of learning, where the Bibliophil 
Might slake his thirst for books. Sought after by 
The Wise from many lands who hail'd him friend ; 
To whom from out the storehouse of his mind 
He freely gave, in frank and hearty speech, 
The gamer'd wisdom of his busy years. 

He loved our England and our English ways. 
The absence of the pin-prick and the sting 
In her control. The trust reposed in all 
Her sons, which leaves no room in our wide air 
Wherein the secret spy can peep and crawl. 
And weave his webs of hell around the Free. 
He said one day : — " The bed-rock of our law 
Is equal rights before the law for all ; 
The Foreigner can shelter 'neath its robe. 
It treats the Alien as the British-bom." 

As far as law could make an Englishman 
Of one not bom beneath our English skies, 
An Englishman he was — ^a stalwart one I 
Quick to perform all duties to the State, 
Quick to resent a slur on Britain's name. 
No doughtier champion of her cause than he. 
No prouder son to glory in her fame 1 

He loved our language and our literature ; 

The tongue in which great Bacon wrote ; and thoogh 

Through all his ardent life he never lost 
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The German accent of his Fatherland, 
In fervid colloquies with friends, or speech 
Of wider range, I never knew him fail 
To find at once the fitting English word. 

In politics, a strong Imperialist, 

With faith deep-set in Britain's destinies ; 

And in this faith he published many books, 

Sound manuals and dictionaries, full, 

In Anglo-Turkish — Anglo- Arabic — 

And in the varied dialects of Ind, 

To help the Empire in its Eastern sway. 

His faith was large, that our loved mother-tongue 

In coming years would rise predominant ; 

The vehicle to bear men's thoughts and prayers, 

Their hopes and fears, beyond all other tongues, 

Among the millions of the human race. 

At our last interview, a few moons since. 

He spoke with warmth on this and kindred themes. 

He said : — ** Whichever party is in power. 

Its aim should be to spread in distant lands. 

In continents and islands of the seas, 

A grounded knowledge of our England's speech. 

On lines well-laid, not subject to the winds 

Of change, but based and fostered by the State. 

When once the English language has been learned 

Its noble literature will do the rest 



The Nation's duty is to teach, and teach, 
And ^et again to teach the Nation's tongue. 
The Trade may follow, as we know, the Flag : 
Be sure 'twill run with Anglo-Saxon speech." 

Thus spal:e the wise old man — now pass'd beyond 

The shadows to the light. We monra oui loss ! 

We of the mystic O. and V,— The Setle 

That ieem'd a part of him who was its Friend, 

Its Founder, and First President. We mourn t 

A sadness, like the dark that can t>e felt. 

Enwraps us in its sombie folds. No more 

He'll gieet ds hand in liand. The latge wise hrain 

Is sliU. Tlie kindly tongue is silent now. 

The mighty Buyer will not buy again. 

Good Biptha Bemaid sleeps his long, long sleep. 





CHAPTER VII. 



MintUa ef the Mtfk AftOing if the Stite nf Odd 
Vatumet, held at Lintmet't Hotel, oh Jiasdigr, 
January yXh, ijoa 

The Secretary having unfortuiutteljr been 

unable to be present at the last Dinner of the 

I5fttr, gave the shorthand-writer's MS., which 

he had received through the President, to the 

SehoHast, knowing his skill and reputation in 

the annotation of ancient documents, and asked 

him to do his best with it This is the result : — 

"A Curious 19TH Ckmtury Club." 

To the Editor of Holes and Qutries. 

" Sir, — Through the kindneis of a friend, I 

was lately enabled to read a curious document 
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which had come into his possession, recording 
the doings of an eccentric, and probably 
obscure, dub which was in the habit of meeting 
at some hotel in London during the last quarter 
of the nineteenth century. The MS. in question 
only refers to a single and apparently somewhat 
unusual Dinner, but is sufficient to allow of 
almost a complete reconstruction of the chief 
characteristics of the Society. 

I send the MS. with this letter as evidence of 
my good faith, and in support of the statements 
I shall make, for every one of which the docu- 
ment offers convincing proof. The period was 
in many ways an interesting one, but even close 
students of it will probably be pleased to have 
this extraordinary sidelight upon the social life 
of the time. 

The MS. opens with a list of the Brethren 
(a phrase evidently meaning members) who 
were present. After each name follows the 
profession, or trade, or other occupation of the 
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member. The list is as follows: — ^Alfred J. 
Davies, Attorney-General ; T. C. Venables, 
Antiquary ; Henry G. Liley, Art-Directory 
Charles Holme, Pilgrim; F. H. Gervis, 
Apothecary ; Alexander T. Hollingsworth, 
Artificer; Francis Elgar, Shipwright \ Sil- 
vanus p. Thompson, Magnetizer; Conrad W. 
Cooke, Mechanick (President)/ Marcus B. 
HuiSH, Artsman; Paul Bevan, Ready Reckoner \ 
Arthur Di6sy, Interpreter; Sir William 
Lawrence Young, Baronet, Dramatist; and 
William Nicholl, Minstrel— z. company almost 
as motley as that which Chaucer takes on his 
pilgrimage to Canterbury. Unfortunately, my 
researches have hitherto failed to identify any 
of these names, though it has led to certain 
n^ative results which incline me to suspect — 
and the suspicion finds some support in the 
recorded acts and speeches of the members — 
that we have to do here with a society of 
dangerous outlaws. A reference to the various 
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Cabinets which held office during the reign of 
Victoria shows no Attorney-General of the name 
of Davies ; and though a man of the name 
of Silvanus Thompson was Principal of the 
Finsbury Technical College during the last two 
decades of the century, whilst the Medical 
Registers show there was a physician of the 
name of F. H. Gervis, a contemporary of his, 
yet the term Magnetizer would be as little suit- 
able to express the work of the one as would 
Apothecary that of the other. An inquiry of 
the present Sir William Young as to whether 
the family records perchance threw any light 
upon the member bearing that name in the 
club list) elicited the somewhat cold reply that 
the present baronet's ancestor was neither a 
dramatist nor the boon companion of Mechanics, 
Interpreters, ayl Minstrels: that he was a 
serious and highly-respected gentleman, with 
considerable capacity for business. I feel 
bound, therefore, to conclude that, so far as 
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present evidence goes, these clubmen delighted 
to assume names, and even occupations, to 
which they had no claim. And it is indeed 
possible that there was a method in their mad- 
ness; for a phrase used by the President in 
proposing the toast of Queen Victoria lends 
some colour to the suggestion that the Society 
was really a revolutionary and political one. 
Referring to the war which was then being 
waged in South Africa against the Transvaal, 
he said : " We all feel tied to her (the Queen) 
and boimd to her at the present time — a time we 
have never known before^ If this extraordinary 
sentence means anything, it can only bear the 
interpretation that the force of circumstances 
compelled th& Society, for the first time in its 
history, to support the Crown. What if we 
have here the names of the leaders in that great 
conspiracy of capital so frequently referred to 
by the pamphleteer Stead, the Titus Oates plot 
of the day? If so, perhaps the ancestor of 
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the present Sir William Young was not so 
innocent as his haughty descendant would fain 
believe. 

"After some obscure remarks by the President 
upon the menu, the full force of which are now 
lost, in the course of which he referred to 'a 
thing of beauty as a joy for ever/ in speaking 
of certain portraits which were upon it, and 
Mr. Holme had acknowledged that he and his 
daughter had executed the drawings, the mem- 
bers were called on to introduce their Guests, 
who on this occasion seem to have been for the 
most part ladies. The club was obviously little 
accustomed to the society of the sex ; for it is 
in the speeches that followed in this connection 
that we learn most about the tone and character 
of the members. 

"Brother Davies (I use the words of the 
MS.) said ' the present occasion was one of the 
most severe ordeals of the year,' and the 
reason in his case soon becomes apparent. He 



132 Odd Volunus' Year-Boke, 1 899-190x3. 

was evidently a golfer, and, like all golfers, 
enthusiastic and jealous. In introducing a 
Mrs. Buchanan, he remarked, with scarcely 
eoncealed bitterness, that 'she no longer ago 
than Saturday last had distinguished herself 
(mark the word distinguish) by carrying off 
nearly all the prizes of the club to which she 
and he had the pleasure of belonging.' Even 
of his wife, Brother Davibs was only able to say 
that, whilst she knew more about his virtues 
and his failings than anybody else, she had been 
known on some occasions to let her knowledge 
on the latter subject overflow.' One can under- 
stand, in the light of such remarks as these, 
how another member, one Venables, should, in 
introducing his wife, quote with admiration the 
saying of some celebrated actor who lived thirty- 
five years before the time in question, to the 
effect ' that the greatest compliment one could 
pay to a lady was not to discuss her merits or 
demerits in public' It is obvious from all this 
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that in the period of which we are now writing 
it was the usual custom to do both. In the 
present day the actor's remark sounds much 
like as if one should say ' that the greatest com- 
pliment one could pay a lady is to call upon 
her with clean hands and linen.' 

"Mr. Holme, another member, 'remarked 
that ' it was very difficult to say all those things 
which they would like to say in front of those 
whom they were introducing.' We modems 
wonder, in the light of the things actually said, 
what the sturdy Briton of Victoria's reign would 
have Uked to say. Brother Gervis added that 
his three daughters would have come that 
evening, but they were afraid of what he would 
say about them. ' No wonder 1^ one is inclined 
to ejaculate; whilst Brother Hollingsworth 
said he had very little to say in defence of his 
Guests, except that they were very old pais 
(*pal' appears to be Victorian thieves' slang for 
'friend') of his and his offspring. 
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"The real, or the feigned, Sir William Young, 
appears to have been no less charmingly out- 
spoken than his friends. He informed the Presi- 
dent he had intended to bring a large incursion 
of maiden cousins as well as other relations, but 
that they ' being most of them fair, fascinating, 
and virtuous, had got engaged ; and the gentle- 
men to whom they had got engaged, having 
heard of his Oddship's fascinating and in- 
sinuating ways, declined to allow them to come 
that evening.' It is not clear who is intended 
by 'his Oddship,' this being the first mention 
of such a person. The President, in his closing 
remarks, referred to his Oddship as a close and 
personal friend of his ; but he scarcely seems to 
have been a very desirable acquaintance, even 
by Victorian standards. 

"There is no need to accumulate further 
evidence, though this unique MS. contains 
much, in illustration of the outspoken, almost 
brutal, frankness and coarseness of nineteenth- 
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century manners. No one seems to have 
been at all offended or surprised at the 
speeches made. Indeed, two of the visitors, 
in replying to a toast in their honour, 
expressed themselves as well pleased ; whilst 
one of them, hinting that the Society brought 
inevitably to his mind the gentle art of 
book-making, yet thanked them for the delight- 
ful evening afforded him. It will be remembered 
that betting and gambling was so rife at this 
period that special l^slation was called for, 
and many jokes were made by the wit of the 
day as to the definition of a * public place,' in 
which betting was forbidden. Probably Lim- 
mer's Hotel was not a 'public place.' The 
evening seems to have ended with music and 
songs, many of them topical ; but little informa- 
tion is to be gleaned from this part of the 
curious MS. There never was an age which 
prided itself more upon its refinement and taste 
than the Victorian ; and it is in this connection 
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that I have ventured, Sir, to send you this 
study of what you will doubtless agree in 
thinking a valuable contemporary document" 

" I am, Sir, 

"Yours, etc, 
Jan. 30/ift, 2200. "ScHOUAST." 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

MAJUBA DAY. 

Afimttti »/ tit zi6th Metling of Ike Stttt, htid at 
Limmti's Haiti, Febrvary zfth, igoo. 

The President, in proposing the Queea'i 
Health, alluded to the fact that thii monung, 
on the anQiversaiy of Majuba, the nation bad 
rejoiced in hearing of the surrender of Cronje. 

The toast was honoured with special en- 
thusiasm, Mr. Frank Celli singing the National 
Anthem, in the chorus of which fiiethrea an^ 
Guests heartily joined. 

His Oddship then said ; " I am quite rare we 
have never had a time in our Uves when news 
rejoiced us more than the news of this tnorqii^; 
and I now propose to you a tOMt, which, 
being an innovation, is quite in the spirit oC 
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our odd rules and customs ; I give you the 
health of those who are fighting our country's 
battles, with our congratulations to them all, 
including 'Bobs,' and with our sympathy for 
those who have suffered in this terrible war." 
The toast having been cordially honoured, he 
alluded to the loss the SbtUt had sustained in 
the death of their first President, Bernard 
QuARiTCH ; and then read the Laureates Poem 
"/« Memariam^^ for which a vote of thanks 
was proposed and carried by acclamation. The 
Secretary had already sent a copy to the son of 
the late Brother Quaritch. 

A vote of thanks to Brother Brodie Innes 
for his gift of the second volume of the 
^^Reminiscences of the Monks of St GiUsy^ was 
carried unanimously. 

His Oddship then made himself responsible 
for yet another innovation, and not such a bad 
one, be it said. Not content with merely 
calling upon the Brethren to introduce their 
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Guests, he yielded to the audacious fancy of 
introducing the Brethren to their Guests ! 
Unaccustomed to this particular form of mutual 
admiration, how brightly did even such veterans 
as Brothers Brown and Venables beam; 
how rosily did they blush, even as bashful 
maidens might when surprised by their first 
compliment ! 

But the Guests did not escape ; and Mr. 
Bernard Hamilton and Mr. Frank Celli re- 
sponded to the toasts of their health. 

Mr. Hamilton, having heard the virtues of 
the Brethren exposed by his Oddship, was 
moved to declare that, on his honour as a 
member of the Savage Club, he found that the 
®)f)f UolUtn^d were almost as far advanced 
in the arts of civilisation as the Savages 
themselves. 

Mr. Celli was enthusiastic over the Laureates 
^^ In Memmam^^ poem, which contained "such 
splendid sentiments of friendship, manliness^ 
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and goodnature. God had placed men in this 
world like links of a chain, and even though 
the links got broken, in a meeting like this 
they still felt that wondrous touch of nature 
which makes the whole world kin." 

The Minutes of last Meeting haying been 
read, the President, in default of a Paper, of 
which, he complained, the crop during his rdgn 
bad been decidedly short, proceeded to exhibit 
and to describe a number of old Books on 
Mechanics he had culled from his library. 
The design for the Menu that evening, he said, 
was a reproduction of the second title-page of 
a book, entitled '' Desseins Artificiaux de toutes 
Sortes des Moulins, k Vent, k FEau, et k la 
Main," by Octave de Strade, published at 
Frankfort in 1613. 

The second part of the entertainment was a 
variety entertainment, brief indeed, but passing 
sweet ; Mr. Edward Clarke, daintily pianizing 
alone, or in accompaniment to the dulcet 
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voice of Mr. Celli, who sang two serenades, 
one in Italian, from ''Faust," the other, 
"The Burglar's Serenade," in English. Brother 
Holme also sang; accompanying himself. 

Mr. Celli proposed a vote of thanks to 
Mr. Clarke, whose playing had made them 
feel ''that music ruled them and lifted them 
from their clay selves into the world of song» 
of harmony, and of love." Carried by 
acclamation ! 

Yet another innovation ! A Guest, Mr. 
Hamilton, carried away by the feelings of 
mutual admiration which he had caught by 
spiritual contagion, boldly proposed the health 
of his Oddship, congratulating everyone all 
round : himself for being there, the President 

for having such a S^^9 ^^^ ^^ S^tt^ ^'^^ 
having such a President ; and Brother Holms, 
to redeem the character of the ^:l^\Z for their 
second cardinal virtue, seconded the proposal. 
He compared his Oddship to a general capable 
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of handling small masses of men, as well as 
great. The attendance was one of the smallest 
in our annals ; yet he had made that Mating 
an unquestionable success. Drunk with en- 
thusiasm ! — the toast, I mean. 

His Oddship, in replying, said he had received 
so many telegrams and letters, from Brethren 
who could not come that, as he expected 
to be dining alone, he had made up his 
mind to introduce himself to himself, to 
propose his own health — ^as a Guest, drink 
it, and return thanks ; then as President, 
and do likewise ; and go home to fill the 
Secretary's post, by writing the Minutes ; but 
now he need only thank them all for coming, 
making charming speeches, and drinking his 
health. He especially thanked Brother Holme, 
in addition to his speech and his singing, for 
having during his year of office given him those 
beautiful designs for the menus. He also 
thanked Mr. Hamilton, Mr. Clarke, and Mr. 
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Celli for their contributions to a delightful 
evening's entertainment. 

Mr. Clarke, having told a musical anecdote, 
and played the overture to " Faust," the ball of 
anecdote was kept merrily rolling up to a late 
hour; this record hour being 12.5 a.m. His 
Oddship then rang the curfew bell, whereat, as 
the poet saith — 

" Each English subject, by royal desire. 
Extinguished his candle and put out his fire.*' 

Then President, Brethren, and Guests fled 
pell-mell from the darkened guest-room, and 
the silence of night fell upon Limmer's, as over 
earth's eastern shoulder Morning shyly peeped ; 
and so ended Majuba Day. 



CHAPTER IX. 

THE SBTTE TAKES ITS EASE AT 

ITS INN. 

MimUes of the 2\Jth Meeting of the Sette, held at 
Idmmtf's Hotels March 2jthf 1900. 

This was the regular Business Meeting, at 
which the usual business was done, or talked 
about, in the usual manner. 

Brother John Todhunter, Playwright^ 
having been unanimously elected President of 
the Sb^^ ^^ ^he coming year, and Brother 
York Powell, Ignoramus, as Vice-President, 
Brother Arthur Di6sy, Interpreter, as Secre- 
tary, and Brother H. C. Marillier, Knight- 
Erraunt, as Master of the Ceremonies, elected 
with no less unanimity, the Brethren discussed 
the usual topics, the Kules, the Year-Bokes, the 
Opuscula, the election of candidates, &c., so 
diligently that an extra special Business Meeting 
became necessary in April. 



CHAPTER X. 

HIS ODDSHIP BREAKS THE RECORD. 

MiniUes of the 2\%th Meeting of the Sette^ held at 
Limmer^s Hotel, April 2yrJj 1900. 

The rules and bye-laws having been duly 
suspended, the Brethren proceeded to restore 
that self-excommunicated lamb, Brother Max 
Pemberton, Hack^ to the bosom of the S^ttf, 
and to elect unanimously Dr. Alfred Daniell 
as a member, under the style and title of Oracle. 

Thus happily ended the Tenth Meeting, held 
in Brother Cooke's year of office. Content 
with having thus broken the record, he sum- 
moned no more extra meetings, but, after a 
glorious reign, cheerfully and gracefully retired 
from the cares of government the very next day, 
April 24th, 1900. 

Here endeth the Chronicle of his Year. 
Be his name immortal/ 

WISHETH HIS WELL-WISHER. 




UaleDtctorp SlDDre£!£! 

Of his Oddship Brother Conrad Cookb, oh his vacating 
the Chair of the Sette of Odd Volumes. Delivered 
at Limmef^s Hotel, on Tuesday, the 24/A of 
AprU, 190a 

Brethren and Guests, — 

The time has now arrived when I must 
vacate this honoured chair, the much-coveted 
throne of the ^ette Of ®Vti UolumeiS, and to 
instal therein a far more worthy successor; but 
before I do so, let me thank you, each and all 
of you, my Brethren in ® •U* bond, for the great 
indulgence you have bestowed on me throughout 
my year of office, and for the loyal support you 
have so cordially given me. Without that 
support and without that indulgence, I should 
have cut but a very poor figure indeed ; and 
while I am painfully aware of the many short- 



Valedictory Address. 147 

coinings which have marked my presidency, I 
must feel, with intense happiness, that the ®llll 
UolUtlU year which comes to an end to-night 

has been on the whole a successful one, as it 

< 

has been an enjoyable year. That success and 
that enjoyment have been greatly due to you 
who have so cordially supported me, to the 
distinguished Guests whom we have entertained 
at our gatherings, and to the officers of the 
J5^tto who have given me their help. 

The year that has passed away has, however, 
for the i^rtte of ®^ 17olume0 not been one 
of uninterrupted sunshine. The ^X\\Z entered 
the last year of the century and the third decade 
of its own existence under the greatest sorrow 
that it has ever been called upon to bear. 
On the 17th of December, death took from us 
our revered Librarian^ Brother Quaritch, the 
Founder of the §^tt\Z and its first President, and 
the book-world lost its king and most repre- 
sentative personality. 
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The full value of the priceless services 
rendered to the ^t\\Z by Brother Quaritch 
can be appreciated only by the older Brethren. 
They know with what parental fondness our 
late Librarian nursed and nurtured the 5^tte 
in its years of infancy and childhood, saving its 
very life on more than one occasion ; and we all 
know the deep and heartfelt interest he always 
felt in everything that concerned the welfare of 
the %Z\XZ, He has left us a rich legacy in his 
contributions to our archives, and his sumptuous 
book on Palaeography is the most precious of 
the works dedicated to the ^z\Xz* We shall 
long miss his genial good-fellowship and his 
simple eloquence, with which he made presenta- 
tions or proposed votes of sympathy or of 
thanks; and it will be hard for us to maintain the 
traditions of the S^tt^ without his wise counsel 
and sympathy. We cherish his memory in our 
hearts, and the name of Bernard Quaritch 
will be for ever indissolubly associated with that 

of the Sette Of ®ii Uolumeisf. 
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1 

During the past year our table has been 
honoured by many interesting and distinguished 
guests, the names of whom are landmarks in 
the paths of Literature, Science, and Art. 
liiterature has been represented in our gather- 
ings by Leslie Stephen, Samuel L. Clemens 
("Mark Twain"), Barry O'Brien, Bernard 
Hamilton, Alfred Sutro, and others. Science 
has revelled with us in the persons of Pro- 
fessor Charles Stewart, F.R.S., Colonel Allan 
Cunningham, R.E., John Fletcher Moulton, 
Q.C., F.R.S., Sir Robert Festing, F.R.S., and 
Professor Ayrton, F.R.S. ; while among artists 
we have entertained Frederick Goodall, R.A., 
Mortimer Menpes, Harrison Weir, Linley 
Sambourne, Ernest Waterlow, A.R.A., Tristiam 
Ellis, John Proctor, George Augustus Storey, 
A.R.A., and that clever young artist. Miss Dora 
Holme. . Of the sister art. Music, we have had 
among our guests Francis Standing ("Frank 
Celli"), John Ivimey, Franklin Clive, and his 



1 
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talented wife, "Ethel Bevans," John Thomas 
(harpist to the Queen), and Edward F. C. 
Clarke. 

We have had during the year two most in- 
teresting and valuable papers read before the 
S^Zttt. No one who was present on the ist of 
July is likely to forget the enjoyment of that 
evening, when we listened to that most delightful 
paper on the songs of Robert Herrick, given 
with that consummate taste and literary ability 
which characterise everything from the pen of 
our Playwright (Brother Todhunter), who 
will in a few minutes occupy this chair. You 
will remember that on that evening we enter- 
tained " Mark Twain," and you will not forget 
the fact that he entertained us. His speech in 
returning thanks for the toast of " The Guests " 
was welling over with that inimitable humour 
which is his alone, and which is part of his 
very nature. 

At the November Meeting our much-esteemed 
Secretary and Scholiast (Brother Heath) ga 
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us a charming paper on " The Literary Drama," 
full of suggestive thoughts and deeply interesting 
throughout ; and it, moreover, gave rise to an 
interesting and amusing discussion, in which 
Mr. Passmore Edwards excelled himself. 

I cannot refrain from referring to two 
gatherings which we have had, viz., that of 
the 30th January, which was rendered delight- 
ful not only by the presence of ladies in 
our midst, but also by the charming entertain- 
ment given to us by our Guests, Mr. and Mrs. 
Franklin Clive (Ethel Bevans), Mr. Ivimey, and 
Mr. Robert Ganthony, as well as by our ever- 
willing and tuneful Minstrely Brother Nicholl. 
On that occasion we had a goodly muster. 

The other gathering was the smallest I ever 
remember. We sat down a party of twelve; 
and those who were present on that occasion 
will, I think, agree with me that it was one of 
the most enjoyable evenings we have ever had ; 
and they will not easily forget either the songs 
or the after-dinner speech of o\^ old ^^\sS^^ 
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" Frank CelH," or the brilliant performance on 
the pianoforte of Mr. Edward F. C. Clarke. 

We ©liTl UolumW are very proud of our 
Menus, or rather the designs that adorn them, 
and. this year I have to thank the Pilgrim^ our 
loyal Brother Holme, for no less than three 
of them; there was one contributed by Mr. 
Brangwin, one by our Painter-Etcher^ Brother 
Wilfrid Ball, one was reproduced by Brother 
Marillibii from the title of an old Mechanical 
Book in my possession, and one, the most 
beautiful design of all, I have to thank Brother 
Hait]6 for — I refer to that delicate and dainty 
design of daffodils in illustration of Herrick's 
beautiful poem with that title. The Menu 
design which is on the table this evening is a 
reproduction of them all, and aptly illustrates 
these remarks, and once again reopens the 
fountain of our gratitude to our artist friends. 

Our Archives have during the year re- 
ceived some interesting contributions. We 
Aave had presented to us by the Artifider^ 
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Brother Hollingsworth, Opusculum No. 47, 
being Brother Marillier's brilliant papir on 
"University Magazines and their Makbrs," 
which was read before the %t\Xz eighteen 
months ago 

The Master of the Rolls^ Brother Brodie- 
Innes, has presented to us a set (with the 
plates) of the " Reminiscences of the Monks of 
St. Giles," and it is one Of the very few com- 
plete sets of the proceedings of that quaint 
Edinburgh Society not in the possession of its 
own members. 

The^ Boston Club of Odd Volumes has pre- 
sented us with "A Catalogue of Book-Plates 
exhibited in Boston in 1898"; and from Mr. 
Harrison Weir we have received a copy of his 
charming little book, " Our Cats." 

One of the most important gifts we have 
received was from the widow of our late-lamented 
Parodist^ Brother Walter Hamilton, who has 
presented to the ^ZiXZ the whole of his collection 
of books on " Smoking and Tob^-cc^" \ ^.^c^5\^ 
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library in itself, consisting of between sixty and 
seventy volumes. 

Brother Wilsey Martin, our Launate^ has 
contributed two charming poems, the first, the 
"New Lay of the Odd Volumes," and the 
second, the beautiful "In Memoriam" poem on 
Bernard Quaritch. It has been a matter of 
great r^ret to me, as it must have been to all 
my Brother i&Vt Uolumest, that our Laureate 
has, by reason of his health, been kept away 
from our gatherings, where he always is, and 
ever will be, a persond gratd. 

Brethren and Guests, the sand of my hour- 
glass is nearly run out. It seems but yesterday 
that you did me the great honour of putting 
me in this presidential chair ; and although it is 
by far the most uncomfortable machine ever 
designed for purposes of sitting in, except, 
perhaps, the garotte in Spain or the electro- 
cution chair in the United States, still I am loth 
to leave it, for its associations will ever be the 
pleasantest of my life. I have, however, one 
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happy thought, and only one, in leaving it, and 
that is, that I yield it to one of the most genial, 
one of the most brilliant, and one of the most 
beloved ®lrll Uolumed that the %x\\Z has 
ever known. I congratulate him on his election, 
but I congratulate the ^tWz still more : for it 
goes without saying that under the reign of 
Brother Todhunter the ^ette of ®llll 
Uolunt^d must flourish, and conviviality and 
mutual admiration will more than ever be the 
watchword of our S^tte. 

Brother Master of the Ceremonies, I com- 
mand you to bring unto me Brother John 
Todhunter, Playwright to the ^^^^z vli ©ill 

Uolumw. 

His Oddship then vacated the chair, and 
installed, with the time-honoured ritual of the 
Srtte, the Playwright into the Presidential 
throne, to have and to hold it for the coming 
year of 1900 and 1901. 




lifft of Quests. 



Arranged alphabttically under tht names of 
their Hosts, 



CONRAD W. COOKE, Mechankk {Presi 

dent), 

Introduced ; 
May 35th, 1899. 

Harrison Weir. 
July i«, 1899- 

Samuel J. Clemens {"Mark Tw^n"). 

Major-General E, Robert Festing, 
F.R.S. 

Frederick Goodall, R.A. 
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October 24th, 1899. 

WiLUAM Forbes. 
John Proctor. 

November 28th, 1899. 

Frederick Knowles. 
Professor Charles Stewart, F.R.S. 
^ George Augustus Story, A.R.A. 

January 30th, 1900. 

Franklin Clive. 

Mrs. Franklin Clive (Ethel Bevans). 

Mrs. Albert Coates. 

Mrs. Conrad Cooke. 

Robert Ganthony. 

Mrs. Ganthony. 

John William Ivimey. 

Mrs. Ivimey. 

Miss Sara Yuill. 

February 27th, I9CX>. 

Edward Francis C. Clarke. 
T. Mullet Ellis. 
Bernard Hamilton. 
Francis Standing (Frank Celli). 
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April 24th, 1900. 

Robert F. R. Cookk. 
Leonard £. Cooke. 

G. R. DlfNELL. 

Yesnd King, R.I. 

F. T. RiCKARDS. 

ALFRED J. DA VIES, Attomey-Gemral, 

Introduced : 
January 30th, I9(xx 

H. B. Buchanan. 
Mrs. Buchanan. 
Mrs. Davies. 
Ernest Forwood. 
Mrs, Forwood. 

T. C. VENABLES, Antiquary, 

Introduced : 
May 25th, 1S99. 

George Etheridge. 

January 30th, 190a 

Mrs. Venables. 
Miss Emma Venables. 
Miss Marie Venables. 
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JAMES ROBERTS BROWN, Alchymist, 

Introduced : 
May 35th, 1899. 

Reginald CoOke. 
July 1st, 1899. 

Richard Philupps. 
Sir Arthur Vicars, Ulster 
King-at-Arms. 

GEORGE CHARLES HAITE, R.B.A., 
F.L.S., Art Critic, 

Introduced: 
Jnly 1st, 1899. 

William Youlton. 

CHARLES HOLME, F.L.&, Fi/grim, 

Introduced: 
July 1st, 1899. 

Dr. John Griffiths. 
Moffat Lindner, 
Charles Madely. 
Mortimer Menpes. 
C. Howard Walker. 
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January 30th, 19CX). 

Mrs. Holme. 
Miss Dora Holme. 
Miss Gwendolen Holme. 

FREDERICK H. GERV2S, M.R.C.S., 

Apothecary^ 

Introduced : 
July 1st, 1899. 

H. a. Harden, J.P. 
January 30th, I9(X). 

Miss M. Gard. 
Alfred Mayer. 
Mrs. Mayer. 

JAMES ORROCK, R.I, Connoisseur, 

Introduced : 

May 25th, 1899. 

Dr. Appleby Stevenson. 

ALFRED EAST, A.RA., Landscape-Fainter^ 

Introduced : 
July 1st, 1899. 

Shosuku Matsigatu. 



List of Guests, i6i 



ALEXANDER T. HOLLINGS WORTH, 

Artificer^ 

Introduced: 
January 30th, 1900. 

Miss Kate Hollingsworth. 
Miss Louisa Hollingsworth. 

JOHN TODHUNTER, M.D., PlaywHght, 

Introduced : 
Jnly 1st, 1899. 

Dr. Thomas Barlow. 

R. J. Fennessy. 

Bertram Luard Selby. 

November 28th, 1899. 

R. Barry O'Brien. 

April 24th, 1900. 

J. Wilson Forster. 

WILLIAM MANNING, Seer, 

Introduced: 
July 1st, 1899. 

John W. Manning. 

Judge Martineau. 
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January joih, 1900. 

Mrs. Manning. 
Miss Manning. 
Miss E. J. Manning. 
John W. Manning. 



SILVANUSP. THOMPSON, D.Sc, KR,S,, 
Magnetizer, 

Introduced : 
July 1st, 1899. 

Max Huber, D.L. 

John Fletcher Moulton, 

Q.C., M.P., F.R.S. 
Thomas Thompson. 

January 30th, 1900. 

Professor Ayrton. 
Mrs. Ayrton. 
Mrs. Thompson. 

April 24th, 1900. 

L. D. Sebastian. 
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MARCUS B. HUISff, LL.B., Arts-Man, 

Introduced : 
January 30th, 19CX). 

Miss Edith Balchin. 

SIR ERNEST CLARKE, M.A., E.SA, 

Yeoman, 

Introduced : 
May 25th, 1899. 

Alderman J. C. Bell. 
W. E. Wallace. 

April 24th, 19CX). 

F. Mayhew. 

PAC/L BE FAN, MA., F.S.A., F.CA., 
Ready-Reckoner, 

Introduced : 
May 25th, 1899. 

Thomas S. Read. 

G. WiMBUSH. 

John W. Woodthorpe. 

July 1st, 1899. 

Algernon Bowring. 
John W. WoodthOrpe. 
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Octol)er 24th, 1899. 

Sir William Birt. 

John Thomas. 

T. Blake Wirgman. 

November 28th, 1899. 

Ivor Bevan. 
Owen C. Bevan. 

January 30th, 19CX). 

Mrs. Antonia R. Williams. 

April 24th, 1900. 

Sir Alfred Bevan, Sheriff of London. 
T. Hugh Cobb. 

K.. Cr. riALL. 

A, LAZENBY- LIBERTY, J.R, Craftsman, 

Introduced : 
January 30th, 1900. 

H. M. Bennej. 

Mrs. H. M. Bennet. 

Mrs. Liberty. 

Miss Gertrude V. Lockey. 



List Of Guests. 165 

ARTHUR DIOSY, KR.G.S., Interpreter, 

Introduced : 
November 28th, 1899. 

Fred. W. Gill. 
Arthur Palmer. 

January 30th, 1900. 

Miss Agnes H. Stainton. 
Arthur J. R. Trendell, C.M.G. 

April 24th, 1900. 

Frank T. Bullen, F.R.G.S. 
Carl Neufeld. 

MoTOSAKU TsucHiYA, Editor of 
/i'ji Shimpo, 

SIR WILLIAM LAWRENCE YOUNG, 
Bart., Dramatist, 

Introduced : 
October 24th, 1899. 

Hon. George J. Goschen, M.P. 
O. Leslie Stephen. 

January 30th, 1900. 

Miss Grace Toulmin. 
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WILLIAM NICHOLL, Minstrel, 

Introduud : 
January 30th, 1900. 

J. V. W. MacAlister. 
Mrs. J. V. W. MacAlister. 
Miss Nicholl. 
Mrs. Williamson. 



CHARLES ALBERT LIDGEY, Gleeman, 

Introduced : 
July 1st, 1899. 

F. J, Crowest. 

April 24th, 190a 

Dr. Randell. 



GEORGE JAMES FRAMPTON, A,R.A., 

Sculptor^ 

Introduced : 
July 1st, 1899. 

Sir Ernest Waterlow, A.R.A. 
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November 28th, 1899. 

Passmore Edwards. 
A. J. Littleton. 
Alfred Sutro. 
W. Vyvian. 



H, FRANK HEATH, Ph, Z>., Scholiast, 

Introduced : 
Novemljer 2Sth, 1899. 

Walter Schindler. 
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